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Lord Aimworth, attocks. 
Sir Harry Syca more, arſons. 
Mervin, Mr. Reinhold. 
0 Mlr. Aickin. 
Gies, = Mr. Banniſter. 
Ralph, Mr. Bates. 


ol N 


Lady Sycamore, Mrs. Pitt. 
Theodoſia, MIs. Mattocks. 
Patty, D Mrs. Baddeley. 
any, . Mrs. Wrighten. 


ScENE Tas COUNTRY. 
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Mill. 


T M E 


ACT l. 88 


A rural proſpect, with a mill at work, Several people 
ein ployed about it; on one ſide « houſe, Patty reading 
in the window; on the other a barn, there Fanny fits 
mending a net; Giles appears at a diſtance in the mii; 
Fairfield and Ralph taking ſacks from a cart. 
CHORUS 
"RE & from ſorrow, free from firife, 
R Oh how blen the miller's life! 
Chearful working through the day, 
Stihl he laughs ard fings away. 
Nou ht can vex him, 


Novught perplea him, 
While there's grift io make him gay. 


8 J 


Let ih great enjpy the bleſſings Fo 
By indulgent ortune ſent, x ES” 
What can wealth, can grandery offer, 5 
More than plenty and content. 


* 
* 


Fairf. Well done, well done; %is a ſure fon wat gees 


on merrily when fools fing at it. Stop the mill chere, 
and doſt hear, ſon Ralph, hoift yon ſacks of flour upon 

this cart, lad, and drive it op to lord Aimworth's ; coming 
from London laſt night with ſtrange company, no doubt 


there are calls enough for it by this time. | | 
Ralph. Ay feyther, whether or not, there's no doubt 

but you will find enow for a body to do. 

Fairf. What doth mutter? is't not a ſtrange plague that 
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you an'ſt never go about any thing with a good win; 
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morrain take i it, what's come o'er he boy ! So then you 
will not ſet 1 band to u hat I have defired thee | 
Ralph. Way don't you ſpeak to ſufler Pat to do ſome- 
thing then? 1 thought when ſhe came home to us after 
my d ladyfs death, ſhe was to have been af ſome uſe in 
the houſe ;- but inflead of that the ſits there all day, read- 
ning co! and! iſh books, dreſſed like a fine madumaſe!, and 
= the never a word you ſay. to ſhe "= 
5 Fal. Sirrah, dont ſpeak fo diſreſpectfully of thy ſiſter; 
= thou wilt never have the tyth of her deſerts. 
Neal. Why Vil read and write with her for what the 
- Qares; and as for pa) ing on the harpſichols, I thiok her | 
rich good mather might have learned her ſomething more 1 
Sropb res. ome the did not remember to leave her a le- | 
Bech at læſt. 
Tais f. That s none of thy pepe, ſirrah. 
"Ralph. A farmer's wife painting pictures, and playing 
8 on the harpſichols; why I'll be hang'd now, for all & i = 
old a: old.as ſhe 5, if ſhe knows any more about milking. 3 
YH a cw, than | do of ſewing a petticoat. 
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ae alph, thou hatt been drinking this morring. . 

Ra ph. Well, if ſo be as I have, it's nothing out el 5 

= your pocket, nor mine neither. 5 
Fac. Who has beea giving you liquor, ſirrah? „ 
Ralph. Why it Was wind—a gentleman guve me. = 

Fairf. A gentleman [ | 8 

Rath, Ves, a geniJeman that's come piping hot from 3 
London; he is below at the Cat and Bag pipes; I cod he ST 


rides a choice bit of a nag; I dare to ſay ſhe'd fetch as 
3 good as forty pounds at ever a fair in all Fag and. 

Fa rf. A fig's end for what ſhe'd fetch, mind thy buſi- 
nels, or by the lord Harry 3 
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ge Why 1 won't do another hand's turn to dey 4 
no o that' 5 flat. | ; 5 
af. Thou wilt not— . 
Ralph Why no I won't; fo what, wpofies your pu: ting 8 
yourſelf in a peſſion, feyther? I've promiſed to go back 36 


to the gemleman; and I don't know but what he's a 
lord too, and 8 he do more for me & han you thinks 
FE: of, 

Fair. Well, ſon Ralph, run n thy gait; bot remember, 


1. tell Thang, thou wilt repent this un owardneis. 1 9 
1 : : Rafi p. * 
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"# Ralph. Why, how ſhall I repent it? Mayhap you 1 
fa turn me out of you. ſervice—a match—with all hearts! 
4 I cod 1 don't care three braſs pins. | | : 
2 Ik that's all you wan', who the plague will be fore — 4 
a: *T'were better by half to dig ſtones in a quarryz _ A 
14 For my ſhare I'm weary of what 1s got by it: 2 
ne Staſh, here's ſuch a racket, ſuch folding and colling. 
| 5 You're never content but when folks are a toiling, 
8 fy And drudging like horſss from morning till night. — 
10 _ You think I'm afraid, but the difference to ſhew you, 
'; Firft yunder's your ſhovel, your ſacks too I thro v you : 
£4 Hence forward take care of your matters Wo will; 
= "They're welcome to flive for your wages who need em, 
—= _ Tol lol derol lol, I have purchas'd my freedom, | 
. | Aad never hereafcer ſhall wo- K at the mill. a 
1 | Fair field, Patty. ION 3 
* Fairf, Dear heart, dear heart! I proteſt this ungracious 55 
94 boy puts me quite beide myſelf, Patte, my dear, come A 
5 down into the vard a little, and keep me company — and 4 
N . you thieves, vigabonds, gypli:s, out here, tis you de- | 
"2 bauch my ſon. 0 | 4 
The Patty. In | ve to pine and {anguiſh,. " 
7 Let know your paſſion vain ;. * ] 
E: Fo harbour tzartfelt anguiſh, 
13 Vet fear to tell your pain. 
ve What pow'rs unrele ting | 
| Severer ill inven ing | 5 
| Can ſharpen pains like there ;. | "- 
Where days and night's tormenting 
Yielc not a moment's eaſe, „ | | 
Fairf. We't, Patty, Miſter Goodman, mv lord's Rtew- þ 
ard, has been With me juſt now, and I fin? we are like to | 
have great dings; his lordſhip nas brought down Sir j 
Harry Sycamore and his family ; and there is more com- | 
pany expected in a few days. | . 
. Patty, | know Sir Harry very well; he is by marriage” | 
a diſtant relation of mv lord's. | 4 


Fairf. Pray what fort of a young body is the daughter f 
there? I think the uſed to be with ou at the caſtle, A 
tiree r four ſummers ego, when my young lord was out f 
upon his travels. | a 

Pag. On! very often; ſh: was a great favourite of 
my lady's: pray father is ſhe come down *® DP. 
| | 7 A3 : „ 


. 


F 
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Fairs. Why,» you Kew NY report laſt vie 3 mx 


families, ere long. It ſeems, bis lordſhip 


Patty. If it was a million, father, it would not be more 


will be e here at the n e houſe. 


3  Fairf. So it is thought, as ſoon as things can be properly. 


dee we ee now Patty, if I could buc ſee thee a 


E little merry. Come, bleſs thee, pluck vp thy (pirits.— 


To be ſore, thou haſt ſuſtained in the death of thy lady a 
dae los; ſhe was a parent to thee; nay, and better, 
ind much as the took thee when thou wrrt but a babe, and. 
gave thee an education bien thy 3 parents could 
not afford to do. 

Pati. Ah! dear bas, don't mention het, Perhaps 
has been my greateſt misfortune. 


Fairf. Nay then, Patty, what's become of all thy ſenſe. 


that people talk fo much abou: ? But I have ſomething to. 


ſay to-thee. which I would have thee ſeriouſly confider.— 


I belicve 1 need not tell thee, my child, that a young 
"maiden, aſter ſhe is marriageable, eſpecially if ſhe has any 
ming about her to d aw people's notice, is liable to ii} 


3 15 ſdoygue., end a many croſ, accigents; ſo that the ſooner 


mes out of barm's way the better. 

_ Patty: Und: ubted})y, father, there are people enough 
weo IS every opportunity to grat fy their own malice; 
but when a young woman's conduct is unblameable ——— 

Fairf, Why, Patty, there may be ſomething in that; 


Jon you know fla der will leave {pots where malice finds 


ang: 1 ſay ihen, a young woman's beſt ſafeguard is a 


ood hoſband. Now, there is our neighbour Farmer Giles. 
1 is a ſober, honeſt, induſtrious young fellow, and one of 
I the wealthief i in theſe pa ts; he is greatly taken with thee, 


and t is nat the fiſt time 1 have told thee 1 be glad 


25 
| ave him for a Ns | 
# ' 3 , : 2 | 
3 F : 2 © - | — "Mp" 
EL | 1 Patty. 
1 | —_ 2 | 
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lord's going to be married; by what 1 can learn ſhe is, 
and there is likely to be a nearer relatiooſhip between the 
By was not over - 
williag for the match, but the friends on both ſides in 
London prefied it ſo hard ; then there was a ſwinging for-. 
tune; Maſter Goodman tells me a matter of twenty or 
thirty thouſand pounds. 


than my Lord Aimworth deſerves ; [. ſuppoſe the wedding 1 


bs A COMIC OPERA 1M 
Eo Patty. And 1 have told you as often, father, I would 
 fubmit myſelf entirely to your dire&Qion; whatever you . 
> think proper for me, is ſo. „ . 
Fair. Why that's ſpoken like a dutiful, ſenſible girl, 
Sget ihee in then, and leave me to manage it. Perhaps 
2 our nc ighbour Giles is not a gen leman ; but what are the 
= greateſt part of our country gentlemen good for ? | 

| Panty. Very true, father. The. ſentiments, indeed, have 
frequently little correſpondence with the condition, and id 
is according to them alone we ought to regulate our 


eſteem. | 
FF = M0: 
What are outward forms and ſhews, 
£ To an honeſt heart compared? 


Oft the ruftic wanting thoſe, 
Has the nobler p*1thon ſhared. 
. Oft we ſee the homely flow'r, 
Bearing at the hecge's fide, 
Virtues of more fov'reign pos, 
Than the garden's gayeſt pride. 
— S W BE N M Uh: -: 
| Faireld, Giles. SPIES * 
Giles, Well, Maſter Fairheld, you. and Miſs Pat have 
had a long diſcourſe together; did you telb her that I was. - 
come down} _ Sr 
 Fairf;, No, in truth, Friend Giles; but I mentioned 
our affair at a diſtance, and I think there is no lar. 
| Giles, That's right—And when ſhall us— You know 
] bave told you my mind often and often. 241 
Fairf. Farmer, give me thy hand; nobody doubts thy 
good will to me and my pir! ; and you may take my word 
4 weuld ra- her give her to thee than: anther ; for I am. 
main certain thou wilt make her a good huſhand. | 


vey 


Giles. Thanks to your kind opinion, maſter Fairfield: 
if ſuch be my hap, I hope. there will be no cauſe of com- 
lainr. | | | | 
£ Fairf. And I promiſe thee my daughter will make thee 
a choice wife. But thou know'ſt, friend Giles, that I, 
and all belongs to me, have great obligations to Lord 
Aimworth's family; Patty, in particular, would be one 
of the moſt ungrateful wreiches this day breathirg if the 
wa, to do the ſmalleſt thing contrary. to their, conſent and 
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; == + bs” ID4:0v naing little vixen !. | 
he I can ſee your roguiſh miles. | Addflids? 


it wi h the begeſt p eaſure in iſe.— But where's Miſs 


morſel of inner with us. 


at preſen.— ils Pat, I ſay, - won't you open the Koar f 


TE MA a or THE MILE, — 
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Gill. Nay, nay, - tis well enough known to all the 1 
coun rv, ſhe was the Od lady's Jarli- _—_ 

Fa, . Well, maller Giles, Vil aff..re thee ſhe is not one W 
wit let. obliged to my lord hiniclf, When his mother 
was, taken off ſo ſuddenly, and his affairs called himup to 9 
London, if Patty wou d have remained at the caſtle, ſhe : 
. have bad the command of all; or if ſhe would have * 
gone any whege elſe, he would Rave paid for her fixing, 
let the colt be what it would. 

Eiler. Why, for that matter,fo'ks did not fake to fay, 
that my lord had a ſort of a ſneaking kisdneſs for her 
himieif: and I remember, at one time, it was rife all: 9 
ee the neig lou! hood, that he was actually to be ous [ 

4 

Fairf. Pho, pho! a pack of women's tales. 

Gr: es Nay, to be ſure they'li ſay any thing. 

Fairf. My ſord's a man of a better way of thinking, 
friend Giles. But this is neither here or there to our bu» 
fineſs. Have you been at the caſtle yet? 

Giles. Who, I! bleſs your heart, I did not 3 a line 0 
ble of his lo: e ſhip's being come down till your lad told me. 
Faiſ. No! why then go up to my lord, let him Knox 
you have a mind to make a. match with my daughter; 
bear what he has to ſay to it; and afterwards we will try 
if we cant ſe tle matters. 5 

. Giles. Go up io my lord EI cod if chat be all, Ii! do 


Patty? might not one ax her how ſhe do. | 
Fainf. Never ſpare it; ſhe's within there. = 
Gies. I ſees her—odd rabbit it, this hatch is locked 1 

now— Miſs Pat—Miſs Ty. She makes belicve not to . 

hear me. 85 | 1 
Fairf. Well, well, never mind; thou'lt come and eat a d 


Giles. Nay, but juſt to have a bit of a job e with her 
Abi Dor Res s 


Hark ! dis 1 your own true lover, 
: After walki gt ree long mile, 
8 One kind lo K ar lea! diſcave:, 
| Come and ſpeak a word to Giles. 
5 You aloe my heart 1 fix on, 


A COMIC G.. 


Addſiids ! my mind is ſo poſſeſt, 
> ill we're ſped I ſhan'c bave reſt ; 
Oniy ſay the thing's a bargaia, 
Here and you like it, 
Ready to ftrike it, 
Theie' Sat on e a end of arguing; 
I'm her':, ſhe's mine, 
Thus we ſeaf; and thus we ſign. 


8 Q FEE 
Fairfield, Patty, 

Fairf, Patty, child, why Wauld'ſt not thou open the 
door for our neighbour Giles ? | 

Patty. Really, ſather, I did not know what was the 
matter. 

Fairf, Well, another time; he'll be here again pre- 
ſently. He's gone up to che caſtle, Patty, thou know'ſt 
it would not be right for us to do any thing without give 
ing bis lordſhip intelligence, fo I have ſen the farmer to 
let bim know that he is walling, and we are willing ; and 
With approbation 1 

Patty. Ob, dear ſa her — what are you going to ſay ? 

Fairy. Nay; child, I would not have ſt irr'd a ſtep for 
fifty pounds without. advertiſing his Lordſhip befofehand- 

Patty. But ſurely, ſurely, you have not done this raſh, 
this precipitate thing. | 

Fairf, How raſh, how is it raſh, Patty ? I don't under- 
land thee. 

Patty. Oh, you have. difireſs'd me beyond imagina-' 


tion. —but why would you not give me notice, ſpeak | to 


me firſt? 
F. irt. Why han't I ſpoken to thee's an hundred times * 
No Patty, 'tis thou that would'ſt diſtreſs me, and thou'lt 


break my heart. 


Paity. Dear father ! 

Fuirf. All deſire is to ſee thee well tertlea] and now 
that I am likely ſo to do, thou art not contented ; Jam 
ſure the farmer is as ſighth a clever lad as any in the 
country; and is not he as good as we? 

Patiy. Tis very true, father, I am to Wen pray 
for:i e me. 

Fairf. Forgive thee! Lord help thee, my child, I am 
not angry with thee; but quiet thyſelf, Patty, and tho1 
ſhalt ſee all this will {urn out for the belt, 
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6 YN Patty, . 
What will become of me ij—my lord will certainly 
imagine this is done with my conſent.— Well. is he not 
E hunfelf going io be ma ried to a lady ſuitable to him in 1 
tank. ſuitab e to him in fortune, as this farmer is to me; 1 
and under what pretence can I refufe the huſband my fa- 3 
| ther has fouad for me? Shall I ſay that I have dared to 
raiſe my inclinations above my condition, and preſume 
to love Where my duty taught me only gratitude and re- 
ſpect? Alas! who could live in the houſe with Lord 
= Aimworth, fee him, converſe with him, and not love 
dim? I have this conſolation, however, my folly is yet 
undifcove:ed to any; elfe, how ſhould 1 be ridiculed and ww 
deſpiſed ; nay, would not my lord himſelf deſpiſe me, (# 
eſpecially if he knew that I have more than once con- 
ſtrued his natural affability and politenefs into fentiments 
as unworthy of him, as mine are bold and extravagant. 
Dunezampled vanity! did J poſſeſs any. thing capable of N 
W attracting ſuch a gctice, to what purpoſe could a man of bo 
WT His diflinQtian caſt his eyes on a girl, poor, meanly born, 1 
Aud mdcbted for every thing to the ill - placed bounty ß 
FFT 5 i 
—_ - FFC | Wo 
3 Ahl! why ſhould fate purſuing | 
1 * 3 A wretched thing like me : 
_ : Heap ruin thus on ruin, 
_ And add to miſery. 
= Taye griefs I languiſh under, 
14 5 In ſecret let me ſhare ; Ii 
But this new ſtroke of thunder 
Is more than I can bear, 


5 Nn 
Changes to a Chamber in Lord Aimworth's Houſe. 
Si Harry Heamore, Theodefra. a 
Sin Har. Well, but Theodoſia, child, you are quite 


* ne, DE | | = 
Theo, Pardon me, papa, it is not I am unreaſonable: 


when Leave way to my inclinations for Mr, Mervin, he 
did no: ſeem leſs agreeable to you and my mamma, than 
he was acceptable ro me. It is, therefore, you have been 


- vareafarable, in Gift encouraging his — A 
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sfterwards forbidding b'm your houſe; in order to brin 

me down here, to force me on a gentleman—  - | 
Sir Har. Force you, Deſly, what do you mean? 
By the la, I would not force you on the Czar of Muſ- 
covy. „ 5 

Theo. And yet, papa, what elſe can I cal! it? for 
though Lord Aimworth is extremely attentive and oblig- 
ing, I aſſure you he is by no means one of the moſt ardent 
of lovers. | | 8 155 . 
Sir Har. Ardent, ah! there it is; your girls nevef 
think there is any love without kiſſing and hugging ; but 
you ſhould conſider, child, my lord Aimworth 1s a poli.e 
man, and has been abroad in France and Italy, where 
theſe things are not the feſhion 3; 1 remember when I was 
on my travels among the madams and ſignoras, we never 
ſal ted more than the tip of the ear. 

Theo. Really, papa, you have a very ſtrange opinion 
of my delicacy ; I had no ſuch fluff in my thoughts. 

Sir Har, Well come, my poor Doſſy, I ſee you are 
chagrin'd, but you know it is not my fault; on the con- 
trary, I aſſure you 1 had always a great regard for young 

| Mervin, and ſhould have been very glad 55 

Theo. How, then, papa, could you join in forcing me 
to write him that ſtrange letter, never to ſee me more ; or 
how tndee.| could I comply with your commands ? what 
muſt ke think of me ? „ | | 

Sir Har. Ay, but hold, Doffy, your mama conviac'd 
me that he was not ſo proper a ſ n in-law for us as Lord 
Aimworth, s : | 

| Theo, Convinced you? ah! my dear papa, you were 
not convinced. | 5 | 

Sir Ha What don't I know when 1 am convineed ? 

Theo, Why no, papa, becauſe your good nature and 

eaſineſs of temper is ſuch, that you pay more reſpect to 
the judgment of mama, and leſs to your own, than you 
_— todo, 45 1 . 
Sir Har. Well, but Doſſy, don't yeu ſee how your 
mama loves me; if my finger does but ach, ſhe's like a 
bewitch'd woman; and if I was to die, I don't believe : 
ſhe would outlive the burying of me, fiay, ſhe has told _ Þ} 
me as much herſelf. J... RT 
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7 beo, Her fondneſs indeed is very extraordinary. 
Sir Hur. Beſides, cou d you. g ive up the proſpect of 2 
on a counteſs, and miſtreſs of this fine place 2 - 
\ Theo, Yes, truly could 1; 


With the man that I love was 1 deſtin d to dwell, 
'Fy a mountain, a moor, in a cot, in a cell, 
\ Retreais the moſt barren, moſt deſert would be 
More pleaſing than courts or a palace to me. 

Let the vain and the venal, in wediock aſpiie 
To What folly eſteems, and the vuigar admire; 
J yield them che bliſs where their wiſhes are plac d, 
Inſenfible creatures ! "tls all they can taſte: 
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i * Sir Harty, T heodeſi ia, Lady Sycamore. 5 1 
Isa He. Sir Harry, where are you ? | 


46 
— 


Sir Har. Here my lamb. _ 
1 La. & 5. 1 am jaſt come from looking 3 lord- 


dip's family trinkets - Well, Miſs Sycamore, you are 
a2 happy creature to have dia nonds, equi page, title, all 
tte bleflings of life poured upon you at once. 

To. B eſſings, madam! Do you think then I am 
| ſuch a wretch as to place my felicity in the poſſeſſion of 


any ſuch crumpery? 
La. Sc. Upon my word, Miſs, you — — a very di ſ- 


Wo 7 dainful manner of expreffing yourſelf ; believe there are 
very few young women of faſhion who would think any 
ſacrifice they could make too much for them. Did you 
evei hear the like of her, Sir Harry? 
© Sir Har. Why, my dear, I have juſt been talking to 
her in the ſame ſtrain, bot whatever the has got In her 
head 
Ta. Syc, Oh it is Mr. * in, her gentleman of Buck- 
lerſbury,—Fye, Mifs, marry « cit ! Where is your pride. 
your vanity ; have you nothing of the perſon of diſtine- . 
tion about you? 
$ir Har, Well, but my lady, you know I am a piece 
of a cit myſelf, as I may ſay, for my great grandfather 


Was a dry-ſalter. 
© Thee. And yet, Wada; you condeſoended to, marry 


2 3 8 | | | : * EA. N. 
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Ts Syc. Well, "if I did, Miſs, [ had bot five thouſand 
pounds to my portion, and Sir Harry knows I was paſt 
eight and thirty before I would liſten to him. 

Sir Har. Nay, Doſſy, that's true, your mama owned 
eight and thirty, before we were marr.ed ; but by the la, 
my dear, you were a lovely angel; ard by candle-]ight, 
nobody would have taken you for above five and twenty. 

La. Syc. Sir Harry, you e the laſt time I Was 
at my lord duks's. | 
Sir Har, Yes, my love, it was ; the very day your little 
bitch Minxey pupt. ; 

La Syc. And pray what did the whole family ſay; my 
lord John, and my lord Thomas, and my lady Ducheſs, 
in particular? Couſin, ſays her grace to me—for ſhe 
always calls me couſin. 

Sir Har. And me too, her grace is exceedingly kind— : 
' ſhe always calls me couſin. 

Theo, Well, but madam, to cut this matter ſhort at 
ence, my father has a great regard for Mr. Mervin, and 
would conſent to our union with all his heart. 

La. Syc. Do you ſay fo, Sir Harry? 

Sir Har, Who I love! 

La. Syc. Then all my care and prudence are ceme to 
nothing. 

Sir far. Well, but ſtay 5 e you are Me 

wais making miſchief. ; 
Theo, Ah!] my dear ſweet | 
La Syc. Do miſs, that's right, coax— 


The, No, madam, I am not capable of any fach 
meanneſs. 


Ever. 


* Har. Fh! what's that— hands eff, Doſly, don't 
aAͤ oe 2 _ 


Why how, miſs. per”, 
Do you think to divert, 
0” anger by frowning and ſtroking, 
Would you make me a Perl 
| Your plaything, your tool, 
yz _ Was over young minx ſo provoking : E 


% 
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La. Syc. Tis very civil of you to contradict me, how. 


N 31 Giles No offence ! ] hope your. honour, . 
44 I. Aim. None in the leaſt: but Kun, is ſhe an ae- 
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. Get out ot wh Hebt, | 
| | ; *T would be ſerving you richt, 
To lay a ſound dofe of the laſh on; 
| | Contradiat your. mama, RN 
+ Ba I've a mind by the la! : 5 
. But I won't put mz ſelf in a paſſion. 

8 5 RN VIII. 

Sir Harry, Lady Sycamore, Lord Aimworth, Gri/es, 
TL. Aim. Come, farmer, you may come in, there ate 
none here but friends—Sir Harry yc ur ſer van. 

Sr Har. My lord, I kiſs your loro ſhip s bands.— 
hope he will not overhear us ſqua b ing ——1 haye been 
chattering here with ny wife and daughter, my lord 
We have been examining your lordſhip s pictures. 

IL. Ain. 1 flatter myſelf ti en ber lady ſhip. fouod ſome- 


* 


4 


company will give you leave to ſpeak. 


Wt 2 : Giles, I thank your lordſhip, ] tave not got 2 great 


deal to ſay, I co come to your 1: idſh p about a little 


1 þ buſineſs, if you'll pleaſe to give me the ke arirg.. 
I.. Aim. Certainly, only let me know what it is. 
Cie. Why, an pleaſe ar, my lord being left alone 


as 1 may fay, ſez ther dead, and all the bijoeſs upon my 


8 


am come to ax your honour”. confent. 
L. Aim. My conſent, farmer! if that "gs nece ſſa- y, 
you bave it with all my heart I hope you hare taken care 
to make a prudent cho ce. 
Giles. Why I do hope ſo my lord. 


IL. Aim. We el, and who is the happy fair one? Does 


2. ve in my louie :? 


Eile. No, my ford, ſhe does not live in your houſe, 


but the's a parſ..n of 5061 acquaintance, 
Ii. Aim. Of my acquaintance! © 


* 


Jus intance of mine? 
Gie, Your loreſhip, do you know miller Fairfield ? 


IL. Aim. Well! 
Giles, And Patty Fairfeid, bis da"ghter, my lord ! 


8 To is it her you think of e 
Giles. 


thing to entertain her: there are a few of them counted 
bdolerable. Well, now, meſter Giles, what is it you 
baave got to ſay to me? If I can do you any ſervice, this 


own hands, 1 do think of ſettling and taking a wife, and 
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Giles, Why, if fo be as your lordſhip has no objec- | 
tion; to be ſure we will do nothing without your conſent. 
and approbaiion, | 3 ft a 

L. An. Upon my word, ſarmer, you have made an 
excellent choice. —lrt is a yo!-azvghter of my mother's, 
madam, who was bred up under her care, and I proteſt 
I do not know a more amiable young woman.—Bur are 
you ſure, farmer, that Patty herlelf is agreeable to this | 
match ? „ | 
Giles, O yes, my lord, I am certain of that. E 
L. Aim. Perhaps then ſhe defired you to come and aſk _ 
my conſent, 1 8 | | | * 
Giles Why as far as this here, my lord, to be ſure tùbe 
miller did not care to publiſh the banns without making 
your lordſhip acquainied—But 1 hope your honour's nos 

angry with 17 | „ N j 

L. Am. Angry, farmer, why ſhould you think fo?—. 
what intereſt have | in it to be angry? „ 
Sir Har, And fo, honeſt farmer, you are going to be 
married to little Patty Fairfield? ſhe's an old acquaintance +Þ 
of mine; how long have you and ſhe been ſweet- : 

Giles, Not a long while. an pleafe your worſhip. 

Sir Har. Well, her father's a gobd warm fellow; 1 
ſoppoſe you take care that ſhe brings ſomething to make 
the pot boil ? | We 3 3 1 

La. Sye. What does that concern you, Sir Harry ? how 

often muſt I tell you of meddling in other people's affairs? 

Sir Har. My lord, a penny for your thoughts? ] 

L. Aim. I beg your pardon, Sir Harry, upon my word 
I did not think where | was. 5 „ — 

Gen. Weil then, your hon>ur, il make bold to be 
takivg my leave; I may ſay you gave conſent for Miſs i 
Patty and I to go on. SER 1 — 

L. Ain. Undoubtedly, farmer, if the approves of it; | 
bot are you not afraid that her education has rendered fer ; 
a little unſuitable for a wife for you? | L - 

La. Hie. Ob, my lotd, if the girl's handy) 4 


— 


— 


Sir Har. Oh, ay, when a girl's handy 

Giles, Handy! why, ſaving reſpect, there's nothing 
come? amiſs to her; ſhe's cute at every varſal kind of 
thing. : 4 1 Rs 
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_ Odg's my life, ſearch England over, 
An y..v match her in her ſta- ion. 
Ii be bound te fly the sation, 
© And be ſure as well T love her. 
Ds but feel my heart a beating, 
Scill her pretty name repeating, 
| Here's the work tis always at, 
4 . Pitty patty, pat, pit, pat. 
1 | - When he makes the mufic t rkle, 
| | : | What o yea th can ſweeter be, 
Then her little eyes ſo twinkle, 
is a ſeaſi to hear and fee, 
7 BM... . 
Lord Ainaworth, Sir Harry, Lady Sycamore, 


Sir Har, By dad this is a good merry fellow, is nat he 
love, with his pitty patty ———And ſo my lord, you have 
_— given your conſent that the ſhall marry your mother's old 
= + +Jhouſekeeper, Ah, well, I can ſeemn——— | 
1 L. Ain. Nobody doubts, Sir Harry, that you are very 
clear ſigh teln JJC 
r Har. Yes, yes, let me alone, I know what's what: 
I was a young fellow once myſelf, and J ſhould bave been 
glad of a tenant to take a pretty g. rl off my hands now 
and then,” as well as another 
.I proteſt, my dear friend, I don't underſtand 
== you, _- 3 . 
"mw 5 2. He. Nor nobody eiſe—-Sir Harry you are going 
Wi _ at ſome beaſthneſs now. ys 5 . 
. . Sir Har, Who I, my lady? not I. as I hope to live 
Wk and breathe; tis nothing to us you know, what my lord 
= does before he's merried ; when 1 was a bachelor, I was 
devil among the wenches myſelf; and yet I vow to 
WT. George, my lord, ſince I knew my lady Sycamore, and 
mi. . we ſhall be man and wife eighteen years if we live till 
nent Candlemas day, I never had to do 4 
I.. Syc. Sir Hairy, come out of the room, I Gefire. 
Hir Har. Why, what's the matter, my lady, I did not 
Ram? ..:. =; . . 
La. Syc. I ſee what you are driving at, you want to 
make me faint. „ x 5 
Sie Har. I want to make you faint, my lady! 35 
La He. Yes, you do; and if you don't come out this 
ünſtant, 1 ſhall fall down is the chamber. —1 begs my 


* 


* 
* 


Dre 
T= — 
s 


7 ie) — 
= 


— — — — 
r 1 4 — = 
- 4 * 
. N * eng rt; E 
A b — FIG 


* + 


_—__ 


0 


— 


* 
e 


CCC 
lord, you won't ſpeak to him Will you come out, 
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Sir Har. Nay, but my lady : 
La. Syc. Ne, i will have you out. 


- $ ⏑⏑ο BE, Nc . 
This worthy baronet and his Jady are certainly a' ver 
 whimfical couple; however, their daughter is perfectly 
amiable in every reſpect: and yet I am forry I have 
brought her do-vn here; for can I in honour marry her, 
while my affections are engaged to another? To what 
does the pride of condition, and the cenſure of the werd 
force me! Muſt I then ren»unce the only perſon that 
can make me happy; becauſe, becauſe what? becauſe ' 
ſhe's a miller's daughter! Vain pride, and unjuſt cen- 
ſure ! has ſhe not all the g aces that education can give 
her ſex; improvgd by a genius ſeldom found amongſt the 
higheſt } Has ſhe not modeſty, ſweetneſs of temper, and 
beauty of perſon, capable of adorning a rank the moſt 
exalted ? But it is ton late to think of theſe things now; 
my hand is promiſed, my hon dur engaged; and if u 
was not fo, ſhe has engaged herſelf, the farmer is a 
perſon to her mind, and I have authorized their union by 


While that idea lives from whence. ; DE. 2 
At firſt his frenzy grew. | ORIG 


£4 


0 
7 


my approbation. | | 
The mad man thus, at times we fee, g 

With ſeeming reaſon bleſt; ; 8 

His looks his words, his thoughts are free, Y 

And ſpeak a mind at reſt. : 

But fhorc the calms of eafe and reſt, 1 5 

And, ah! uncertain too | 1 

1 
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7 Changes to the proſpect of the mill, : | | k 
Enter Ralph, with Mervio, in a riding dreſs, followed | 
| ; by Fanny. e „ 1 

Fay. Ah, pray your honour, try if you have not | 
ſomething to. ſpare for poor Fanny the gipſy, 1 
| | | 1 | Kalib. | 1 
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Nu y I tell you, Fan, the gentleman has no cl e 
about him ; why the plague will. you be fo troubleſome? * 
Fanny. Lord: whac-is-it--to-Jfoyp:if his honour has 'a 
mind io give me a trifle? Do pray, gentleman, put 2: 


| hand in your ric" 32 "IE 
| Mervin, I am moſs diag ! | 'Ungrateful T4 89 
| doka, ro change ie, nd write me fach » 1g" 


However, I am reſalved to bave my diſmiſſion a 
face; this letter, may be forced from her by per 8 


- who, I know; Was never cordially my friend: Lene 72 


not get a ſight. of her in London, bat here they wil 


leſs on theireguard, 26d, ſee her | will, by one means o_ ; 


" oiner,,, 2 | E: 
yp 825 your 1 will 1955 exc en n+ . 
f ert ti 
FT 2m young, and I am friendleſs, _ + . 
And poor alas! wi hal, „ 
© Sure my ſorrews will be endleſs; + F 
In vin tor help I call, . 3. EET 
| Have: ſome pity in your na ure 5 
J0 relieve a wretched: creature, 
1 hough the gift be ne er ſo ſmall, . 


May vou, poſſeſſing 
Every bleffing, 
Still inherit, fir, 
All your met it, fir, 
Es - And never know whar | it is to want, 
+ Sweet heaven your worſhip all ha ppineſs grants: 


F 
Rahph, Merwin. | 


Ralph. Now Ill go and take that money from her, 
and I have a good mind to lick her, fo I have. | 
Mer. Pho, pr'ythee flay where you are. 

Kalb. Na 4 J hate to ſee a toad ſo deviliſh by. 
Mer. Well, come, ſhe has nit got a preat deal, 
and 1] have thought how ſhe may do me a favour in her 


R Ay, but you may put that out of -your head, 
for J can tell 1 you ſhe won't. 

Mer. How ſo? 
Nn. How fo, why ſhe is 6s cunning as the devil.. 
Fg , __ e 1.—1 fancy en van. * ; 


LEH SY ALL #4 
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Acc OR. 
jo that caſe, friend Ralph ———Your name's Ralph, | 
think? | | | 


| Scra ch, and I gets the plague and all of anger, but I 


d-wubt but you have foine influence over your miſtreſs 5 


Ralph. Yes, fir, at your ſervice, for want of a better, 

Mer. I ſay then, friend Ralph, in that caſe we will 
remit the favour you think of till the lady is in a more 
complying humour, and try if ſhe” cannot ſerve me at 
preſen: in ſome otter capacity. There are a good many 
gipſies hereabout, are there not. 

Kalub. So'tly—l have a whole gang of them here in 
our barn ; [ have kept them about the place theſe three 
months, and ali account of ſhe. | : 

Mer. Reely. | : 

Kalb. Ves; bet for your life don't ſay a word of it to 
any chriſtian. I am in love wi h her, i 
Mer. Indeed! = ey 
"Ralph. Feyther is as mad with me about it as Old 


* 


don't mind that. = 4. 
-. Mer. Well, fr end Ralph, if you are in love no 


don't you think now you copld prevail upon ber and 
her companions to ſupply me with one of their ha- 
bite, and let me go vp with them to-day to my Lord 
Aimworth's ? | Fra | „„ 

Ralph. Why do you want to go a mumming? We 
never do that here but in the Chriftmas Holidays. 

Mer. No matter: manage this for me, and mana 
it with fecrecy ; and I promiſe you ſh:#] not go un- 
rewarded. . | „ | 

Raljh. Oh! as for that, fir, I don't look for any 
thing; I can eafily get you a bundle of their rags; but 
I don't know whether you will prevail on them to go up 
to. my lord's, becaule they're afraid of a big dog that's 
in the yard; but Þil tell you what I can do, I can go up 
3 you and have the dog faſtened, for I know his 

ennel, | | a 

Mer. That will do very well, By means of this diſ- 

guiſe I ſhall probably get a fight of her; and 1leave the 


. 


reſt to love and fortune. 


3 R. | 
Why. quits the merchant, bleſt with eſe, - 
The leafu es of his native ſeat, 
T - tempt the davgers of the ſeas, 
And ciimes ore perilous. than theſe, 


'Migft frceaing cold or ſcorching heat. 
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He knows the hardſhips, | knows the pain, 
The length of way, dut chinks it ſmall, 

The ſweets of what he hopes to gain, 
bord make 115 Sonn all, | 


= 
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ä 
Patty, : Raſph, Site, Fanny. 


Giles. So, his lordſhip was as Willing as the flowers In 
May, and as I was coming along who ſhould I meet but 
Your father, and he bid me run in all haſte and tell you, 
for we we were ſure j ou would be deadly glad. 

Patty. | know not what buſineſs you had to go to my 
Jord's at all, farmer. : 
Giles Nay, I only did as I was defired Matter. Fair- 
field bid me tell „ou, moreover, as how he would have 
- you go up to my lord out of hand, and thank him. 

Ra. So ſhe ought ; and take off thoſe cloaths, and 
put on what's more becoming her ſtation ; you kaow my 
father ſpoke to you of that this morning too. 
* Brother, I ſhall obey my father. 


os ſtill en e oh fatal ſtroke, 
5 That Kills at once my hopes and me. 
Giles. Miſs Pat; 
Patty. 1 
Giles. Nay, I only ſpoke ; ; | 
Ralph, Take courage, mon, ſhe does but joke, 
Come, ſutter, ſomewhat kinder be. 
Fanny. This 3+ thing the moft oddeft, | 1 
S me folks are ſo plaguily modeſt, 


| | We were in the caſe, 
Nal. Fan. { o be in thei: phce 
We*d rarry it off with a faces 
_ Sites. Thus I take her by the l. ly hand, 
So ſoſt ard white; 
Ralph. Why now that's right; 
A d kifs her too, mo, never ſtand. 
W hat + ords can explain 
My pleaſ re—my pain? 
It prefles. it riſes, | 
My heart t ſurpriſes, 
TI canit Rees it Gowns though any never fo-fain: 


Pat. Giles, 
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Fanny, So here the play ends, 
The lovers are friengs 5 

Ralp . Huſh! 

Fanny. e 
Giles, | Nah ! 

Patty. | Piha !. . | 

All, What torment's exceeding, what joys are above 
The pains and the pleaſu.es that wait upon love. 


End of the Firſt Act. 


CC IONIC 


Aer n. $CIME:L 

A marble portico ornamented with ſtatues, which opens 
22 Lord Aimworth's houſe; two chairs near the 
ront, - 


f 


Enter Lord Aimworth reading. 


| how contemptible a light would the ſituation I am 
1 now in, ſhew me to moſt of the fine men of the pre- 
ſent age? In love with a country girl: rivalled by a poor 
fellow, one of my meaneft tenants, and uneaſy at it 
If I had a mind to her I know they would tell me [I 
Ouvght to have taken care to make myſelf caſy long ago, 
when { had her in my power, But I have the teftimony 
of my own heart in my favour; and I think, was it te 
do again, I ſhould act as I have done. Let's ſee what 
we have here ; perhaps a book may compoſe my thovghts, 


(reads, and throws the book anvay.) It is to no purpoſe, I 


can't read, I can't think, I can't do any thing. 


. 


Ah ! how viitly mortal's tre aſure, 
Hopes of happineſs and plraſure, 
Hard and doubtful to obtain * 
By what ſtandards falſe we meaſure ; 
ill purſu ing 
Ways to ruin, 
5 Seeking bl. is, and finding pa n. 
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2 Turns MAID or TRR MILL, 
w— CE NE 16 
= Lord Aimworth, Patty. 
= Patty. Now ec mes the trial: no, my ſentence is al- 
_ rcady pronounced, and 1 will meet my fate with prudence 
_ and exfolution. RT 
I.. Ain. Who's there? 
1 Y Patty. My lord! 
_ = L. Aim. Patty Fairfield! . 
WW Patty. I humbly beg pardon, my lord, for preſſing ſo 
1 abruptly into your preſence; but 1 was told I might walk 
Wl | © this way; and ] come by my father's commands to thank 
WW ; your lordſhip for all your favours. _ 
__ L. Aim. Favours, Patty, what favours? I bave done 
vou none; but why this metamorphoſis? I proteſt if 
Tos had not {poke I ſhould not have known you; I 
never ſaw you wear ſuch cloaths as theſe in my mother's 
lf time. | 5 5 
„ Wl: Patty. No; my lord, it was 'her ladyſhip's pleaſure I 
would wear better, and therefore I obeyed ; but it is now. 
my duty to dreſs in a manner more ſuitable to my ſtation 
2 future proſpects in life, 7 * 
I.. An. I am afraid, Patty, you are too humble; 
deoome, fit down; nay, I vill have it fo. What is it 1 
have been told to-day, Patty? it ſeems you are going to 
de married? 8 | 25 
1 Paity. Yes, my lord. = ö 
I. Ai. Well, and don't you think you could have 
. made a better choice than farmer Giles? 1 ſhould na- 
| [ gine your perſon, your accompliſhments might have en- 
ttitled you te look higher. | | 7 


234 
OO 


ED ny 
x : 


— 29% vr 


r 


ag ms 
3 ** DRIEE 
4 »* ASS ror, —ͤ—6ĩ —— — 
5 
e 


\ 3 
A n Dr 
* - 9 * 
. 5 d „ 2 — 10 N 
uy; ay L 0 4 oy 7 
$ n 5 m . * a - 
Nr . Ce 3 
2 — d ns - +0 ©: 
. e * 1 — 0 
— — , \ 
ES, yur s fm wed 
k : * 
- % 
> , * 
« > 
N 
6 wag 


* 


DS 


Patty. Your lo dih'p is pleaſed to over-rate my litt's 
"Merit : the education I received in your family does not 
entitle me to forget my origin; and the farmer is my 
IL. Aim. In what reſp:& ? The degrees of rank and 
fortune, my dear Patty, are arbitrary diſtinctions, un- 


worthy the regard of thoſe who conſider juſtly ; the true 


- Randard of quality is ſeated in the mind: thoſe who think 
nobly arc poble. 3 2 
Fat. The farmer, my lord, is a very honeſt man. 
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L. Ain, 80 be may: I don't ſuppoſe 1 would break 
into a houſe, or commit a robbery on the highway: what 
do you tel! me of his honeſty for? 

Patty I did not mean to offend your lordſhip. | 

I. Aim. Offend! I am not cffended, Patty; not at 

all offended But is there _w great merit in à man's 

being honeſt? | 

* __ Patty. I don't ſay hows 5 18, my 6rd. 

I. Aim. The farmer is an ill bred, illiterate booby ; ; 
and what happineſs can you propoſe yourtelf in ſuch a 
fociety ? Tten, a+ to his perſon, 1am fre Bat, 
perbaps. Patty, you Ike bim; and if fo, I am doing 2 
wrorg thing. f 

Patty. Upon my word, my od 
L. Aim Nay, | fee you do; he has had the good 
fortune to pleaſe you; and in that caſe, you ate certain- 
ly in the right to follow your irclination. I muſt tell 

— you one thirg, Pa:ty, however, —hope vou won't 

PT take it unfriendly of me, but I am determined farmer 

9 Gifts hail tot ſtay a m ment on my ſlate alter next 

Marte r-day. = 
Patty. I hope, my lard, be has not incurred your 

diſpleaſu: e. | 

L. Jim. That's of no fi-n'fication, Cou'd 1 find as 
many good qualities in him as you do, pechaps Bur, . 

tis enough, he's a fellow I don't ke; and as you have a 

regard for h m, I would have you auviſe him to provice 

himſelf. | 8 
Pats My lord, T am very un ſortuna te. 

L. Aim. She loves bim, dis pain Come patty, don't 
cry; l won'd not wiilingly do any thing to make you un- 
ealy, Have you ſeen Niifs Sycamore yet? 1: ſappoſe you 
know ſhe and | are gong to be married. 

Es So I hear, my lord ; Heaven make you both 
PPY. 

I. Ain. Thank you, Paty; [ hope we ſhall be 

bappy. 

Pati. Upon my knees, upon my knees T pray it: 

may every earthly bliſs attend you ; may your days prove - 

an uninterrupted courſe of delightfol tranquillity ; and 
your mutual friendſhip, - confignes and love, end but 
with your lives. 

1. Ain. 


Tun MAID or Tax MILL, 


TL. Aim. Riſe, Patty, riſe ; ſay no more. I ſuppoſe 
 yow | wait upon Miſs Sycamore before you go away; at 
preſent I have a little bufineſs. As I ſaid, Patty, don't 
- afflict yourſelf: I have been ſomewhat haſty with re- 
gard to the farmer; but ſince I ſee how deeply you are 
Intereſted in his affairs, I may poſſibly alter my deſigns. 
with regard to him, You know——you know, 


. 


Patty, your marriage with him is no concern of mine. I 
only ſpeak — e 
Fw | I Re $32 
My paſſion in vain I aitempt to d.flemble , | 
Th' endeavour to hide it but makes it appear; 
Enraptur d I gaze, when It. uch her I tremble, 
And ſpexk to, and hear her with fau t'ring and fear, 
By ho many cruel ideas tormented 
My blood's in a ferment, is freezes, it burns 
This moment I wiſh, what the nc xt is repented! 
Whiiſt love, rage, ard jealouſy rack me by turns, 


E III. 
oo Patty, Gil-5, 7 5 
Giles, Miss Pat—Od rabit it, I thought his honour 
was here; and I with 1 may die if my heart did not 
Jump into my mouth, Come, come crown in all haſte, 
there's ſuch rig below, as you never knew in your born 
days. 1 / a = : 
Cie, Ay, and fun: there are as good as forty of 
the tenants, men and maidens, have got upon the lawn, 
def re the caſlle, with pipers and gariands ; juſt for all 
' the world as tho'f it was May-day ; and the quality's 
_* toking at them out of the windows, Tis as tive as 
any thiag 3 on account of my lo ds coming home with 
his new lady. Look here, I have brought a firing of 
flowers along with me. 35% © Ba: | 
. - Patty, Well, and what then? | | 
Giles. Why | was thinking, if ſo be as you would 
come down, as we might take a dance togeiher; little 
Sal, farmer Harrow's daughter, of the Green, would 
fain have had me for a partner; but 1 ſaid as how I'd 
80 for one I lik'd better, one that I'd make a partner 
for life. „ Ty | | 
Patty. Did you ſay ſo? 
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Giles. ves, and ſhe was ſtruck all of a heap; ſhe had 
not a word to throw at a dog; for Sal and 1 N98 com- 
pany once for a little bit. 

Patiy. Farmer, I am going to ſay ſomething to you, 
and I deſire you will liſten to it attentively. It ſeems you 
think of our being married together. 

Giles. Think, why 1 think of nothing elſe; it's all 
over the place, mun, as how you are to be my ſpouſe; 
and you would not believe what game fo ks make of 
me, 

Patty. Shall I talk to > you like a friend, farmer? You 
and I were never deſigned for one another; and I am 
morally certain we ſhall not be happy. 

Giles. Oh! as for that matter, I never had no words. | 
with nobody 

Patty, Shall I T ſpeak plainer to n wen. 1 don't like” 

„ 
4 Giles, No! 
Patty. On the contrary—you are  Cilagreeable to 
me, | 

Giles, Am I? 

Patti. Yes, of all things; I deal with you ſincerely. 

Gi es. Why, I thought, Miſs Pat, the affair e et 
you and I was all fixed and ſettied. | 

Patty. Why let this undeceive you. Be aſſured we 
ſhal! never be man and wife. No offer ſhall perſuade, no 
comma d force me. You know my mind, make your 
advantage of it. ee © 
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Was I ſure a life to lead - 
Wretched as the vileſt ſlave, 
Ev'ry hard ihip wou'd I brave, 
Rudeſt toil, ſevereſt need, 
E're yield my hand ſo coolly 
To the man who never truly 
Could my heart in Keeping have. 
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Wealth with others ſucceſs will inſure you, 
Where your wit and your perſon may pleaſe ? 

Take them to your love, I conjnre you, 
And in mercy ſet me at eaſe, 
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Here's a torn; L don't know what to make of it: 
I” he's gone mad, that's for ſartain ; wit and learning have 


cCrack'd her brain.- Poor ſoul, poor foul. — It is 
often the caſe with thoſe who have too moch of them; © 
Lord, lord, how ſorry I be. But hold, ſhe ſays 1 
baint to her mind; may'nt all this be the effect of maid- 
iſh coyiſhneſs, to do like the gentlewoman, becauſe ſne 
was bred amongſt them? And | have heard ſay they © 
Will be upon their vixen tricks. till they go into the very © 
church with a man. I cod there is nothing more lixe- 
l! lier; for it is the cry of one and all, that ſhe's the moral - 
of a lady in every thing: and our farmer's daughter, for 
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the ma ter of that, tho'f they have nothing to boaſt of 
but a ſcrap of ribbon about their hats, will have as many 
turnings and windings as a hare, before one can lay faſt . 
hold of them. There can no harm come of ſpeaking to 


i - maſter Fairfield however. Odd rabbit it, how plaguy = | 
N Fart ſhe was, Jam 2 55 vext with myſelf now that | l. 

_ 4 rx - | 

When a maid, in way of marriage, 2 | 15 

= 5 | Firſt is.courted by a min, 
* : : Let *un do the heſt he can, 5 = . 
it : f She's ſo ſhame-fac'd i ir her carriage, YR = 2 
is -*T'is with pain the ſuit's began. | 8 4 
i : a $ * 
1 Tho'f mayhap ſhe likes him mainly, 
. . 25 Still ſhe ſhams it coy and cold, | 
* Feariay, to conſeſs it plainly, : 64 
it Leſt the folis ud chink her bold. : 
i But the parton comes in ſigbt, | 
„ Gives the word to bill and coo; 
i *Tis a different ſtory quite, 5 1 
ll And ſhe quickly buckles too. 85 = 
4 : | 
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| Changes to a view of Lord Aimworth's houſe, and im- 
p̃ovements; a ſeat un ler a tree: and part of the gar- 
den wall, with a Chineſe pavilion over it; ſeveral 
country people appear dancing, others looking on; 
zmong whom are, Mervin ciſguiſed, Ralph, Fanny, 
and a number of gipſies. After the dancing go off, 
Theodoſia and Patty enter through a gate ſuppoſed to 
have a connection wit the principal building. 4 


Theo, Well then, my dear Patty, you will ran away 
from us; but why in ſuch a hurry, I have a thouſand 
things to ſay to you? | SH : 

Patty. 1 ſhall do myſelf the honour to pay my duty to 
vou ſome other time, madam ; at preſent I really find 

myſelf a little indiſpoſed. RET im 
_ Theo, Nay, I would by no means lay you under any 
refiraint - but methinks the entertainment we have juſt 
been taken part of, ſhould have put you into better ſpirits: 
] am not in an over merry mood myſelf ;- yet I ſwear I 
could not look on the diverſion of thoſe honeſt folks, 


Without feeling a certain gaite de cœur. 
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Pat y. Why indeed, madam, it has one eircumſt ance 2 
attending is, which is often wanting to more polite 4 
amuſements; that of {ceming to give undiſſembled ſatis- YH 
faction to tho'e who were engaged in it. 8 


Thee, Oh infin t, infinite! to ſee the chearful, healthy 
looking creatu-es, teil with ſuch. a good will! To me 4 
thore were more genuise charms in their aukward ſtump- 

a ing and jumping about, their rude meaſures, and home- , 
ſpun finety, ten in ail the dreſs, ſplendour, and fludied 
graces of a birth-night bal! room. | 

Patty. Tis a very uncommon declaration to be made 

by a fine a ly, madam, but certainly, however, the 
artful delicocies of high life may.dazzle and ſurprize, na- 
ture has particular attractions, even In a cottage, her 
moſt unadar- ed ſtate, which ſeldom fails to affect us, 
| Trough we can ſcarce give a reaſon for i“. 
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Dies, But you know, Patty, | was always a diſtracted 

admirer of the country; no demſel in romance was e er 
- fonder of groves and purling ſtreams: had | been born in 
the days of Arcadia, with my preſent propenſity, inflead 
of being a fine lady, as you call me, I ſhould certainly 
have kept a flo-k of ſheep. 


„ 5 


If ati. Well, madam, you have the ſages, poets, and 
| ph loſophers, of al ages, to countenance your way of 
| | | 8 
[1 


r Te” | | 
Tes. And*you, my little philoſophical friend, don't 
| you :hink me in the right too ? END 


| 

+0 o , : 

| Paity. Yes indecd, madam, perfectly. 

vi 5 25 ; 

[| = 5 C 

: | | 7 : Trut me, would you taſte t · ue pleaſure, | 

138 6. Without mixture, without meaſure, 

| — No where ſhall you find the treaſure; 

io Sure as in the ſylvan ſcene. 

| £ by Bleſt, who no falſe glare requiring, 5 . 
189 Nature's rural ſeats admiring, : _ 
Fi Can, from groſſer joys retiring, 5 * 14 
38 Seek the ſimple and ſerene. | 2 
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; T heodofia, Mrvin, Fanny. 
Mer. Yonder ſhe is ſeated ; and, to my wiſh, moſt 3 


_ . fortunately alone. Accoſt her as I deſired. : 


Theo. Heigh! | | = 
Fanny. Heaven bleſs you, my ſweet lady, —bleſs your 5 
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7 _» borou''s beautiful viſage, and fend you a good huſband, * = 
is and a great many of them. Sy is: b 
Pyro. A ve y comfortable wiſh, upon my word: who 
i are you, child? _ *** 

Fam. A poor gipſey, an' pleaſe you, that goes about 
1 . begging from Charitable gentiemen and ladies If you 
Rave cer a coal ora bit of whiting in your pocket, I'il 
. "write you the firſt letter of your ſweetheart's name; how 
ji x many hoſbands you will have; and how many children . 
1 my lady : or if you'll let me took at your line of life I'll 7 3 


tell you whether it will be long or ſhort, happy or mi- 


ſerable. - | 


*W 
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Theo. Oh! ! as 1 that, I know it alteady; you cannot 
tell me any good fortune, and therefore Pl hear none. 
Go about your buſineſs. _ 

Mer. Stay, madam, flay, (pretending to liſt a paper 
from the ground) you have di opt e Pan, __ 
the young gentlewoman back. 

Fanny. Lady, you have 1 ft— 

* Pho, pho, I have loſt nothing. 

Mer. Ves, that paper, lady; you. dropt it as you got 
up from the chair. Fan, give it to her hon ur. 
Thee. A letter with my addreſs! (takes the paper and 
reads) “ Dear Theodoſia. though the fight of me was ſo 
„% diſagreeable to you, that you charged me never to 
„approach you mora, I hope my Hand- writing can have 
« nothi'g to frighten or diſguſt you, I am not far off, 
, and the perſon. who delivers you this, can give you 
intelligence.“ Come hither, child; do you know any 
thing of the gentleman that wrote e this ? 

Fanny. My lady 

Theo, Make haſte, run this moment; * me to him 
bring him to me; ſay I wait with impatience ; tell him I 
WII go, fly any where. 

Mer. My life, my charmer! =» ' 

Theo. Oh, heaven! Mr. Mervin! | 


> wc N 6 VII. 


Theodeſia, Merdin, Sir Harry, Laa, & camore, Fanny, 
Gies. N 


La, Sye. bir [Farr;,, don't walk ſo faſt, we are not run-— 
bind for. a Mager. - 
Sir Har. Hough, hough, hovgh, iN 
I Syc, Hey day, you have got a cough ; I ſhall hate 9 
you laid uyon my 8 præſent y. 
Sir Har. No, no, m/ lady, it's only the old affair. 
La, Syc. Come . and let me tye this handkerchief 
about your neck; you have. put yourſelf into a muck- 
; ſweat Already. , [Ties a bandkerchief about his neck.) 
Have you. taken your Bardana this morning; I Warrant ⁵⁶ 


You no now, though you have been complaining ef 
| OS N 
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twitches two or three times; and you know the gouty 


feaſon is coming on. Why will you be fo neglectful of 
your health, Sir Harry ? I proteſt I am * to watch 
you like an infant. 
by Har. My lovely takes care of me, a I am obliged 
to her. | 
La. Hy. Well, but yeu ovght to mins me then, 
ſince you are atisfied never ſpeak but for your god. I 
thought, Miſs Sycamore, you were io bave followed your 
papa and me into the garden. — How far did you g9 with 
that wench ? 
Treo. They are gipfies, madam, they ſay, Indeed I 
don't know what they are. 
La. Sec. I wiſh, Miſs, you would learn to give a ra» 
tional anſwer. 
Sir Hr. Eh? what's that ? Gipfies Have we gipſies 
here! vagrants that pretend to a knowledge of turure 
events; diviners, fortune-tellers ? 
© Fanny. Yes, your worſhip, we'll tell your fortune, or 
ber ladyſhip's, for a erumb of bread, or 2 little broken 


5  vifloals; what you throw to your dogs, an' pleaſe you. 


Sir Har. Broken victuals, huſſy! How do you tnink 


we ſhould have broken victuals? If we were at home, 
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Indeed, perhaps you might get ſome ſuch thing from. 
the cook ; but here we are only on a viſt: to a friend's 
houſe, and have nothing to do with the kitchen at all. 
| 3 Se. And do you think, Sir Harry, it is eee 
to give the creature an account? 
Vi Har, No, love, no; but what can you fay to ob- 
flinate people > — Get you gone, bold face. I once k new 
ag merchant's wife in this city, my lady, who had her 
© Fortune told by ſome of thofe gipſies. They ſaid the 
" ſhould die at ſuch a time, and I warrant, as furc as the 
' day came, the poor gentle woman actually died with the 
eonceit. Come, Doſſy, your mama and F are going to 
take a walk. My lady, will you lay hold of my arm ? 
La. Se. No, Sw Harry, I ctoofe to go by myſelf. 
Mir. Now, love, affiſt me. (Turning to the gipſies) 
Follow, and take all your cuts rom me. Nay, but good 
lady and gentleman, you won't go without N 


the oor * 
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Sir Har. Hey! here is all the gang after us. | 


ip Pray, your noble honour. | 
La. Syc. Come back into the garden ; we {hall be co- 


yered with vermin. 


Gip. Qur of the bowels of your commiſeration. | 
La. Syc. They preſs upon us more and more; ye 


that girl has no mind to. leave them; I ſhall found 


away. | 5 
Sir Har. Don't be frigbten'd, my lady ; let me ad- 


A I R. 


Vou vile pack of vagabonds, what do you mean 
Pl! maul you, rafcallions, 
Ve tattz: demallions, 
If one of hem comes within reach of my cane» 
| Suck curled aſſurance, 
»Tis paſt all endurance, 
Nay, nay, pray, come away”! 
They're lyars and thieves, 
And he that believes 
Their fooliſh predictions, 
Will £nd them but ſictions, 
A bubble that always deceives. 


"+ CE NE 
Mervin, Thadefta, Fanny, Gipfer. 


Fanny. Oh! mercy, dear—The gentleman is fo bold, 
"tis well if he does not bring us inta trouble. Who knows 


but this may be a jutt:ce of peace; and ſee he's follow- 


ing them into the garden. | 
I Gip. Well. *tis all your fecking, Fan | 
 Fam'y We ſhall have warrants to teke us up, I'll be 
hang'd elſe. We had better run away, the iervants will 


come out with liicks to lick us. 5 


Mer. Curſed ill fortune (Here Mervin returns with 
gipſies.) She's gone, and perhaps, I ſhall not have an- 
other opportuni y. And you, ye blendcring bloc kbead, 


won't give you a halſpenny. Why did you not clap to the 


garden door, when I call'd to you, betore the young lady 
got in? The key was on the ovtfice, and would have 
given me ſome time for an explanation, | 
24 Gip. An pleaſe your honour I was dubus, 
Mer. Dubus! p'ague choak ye. However, it is ſome 
fa: isfaction that J have been able to let her ſee me, and 


know 
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know where | am, (Tvrning to the giphies; who go off,) 

Go. get you gone, all of you, about your buſineſs. 

Theo. Diſappear'd, fled! (Theodoſia appears in the 

pavilion) Oh, how nnlucky this is ! Could he not have 

: 1 to wait a moment ? £ 

Mer. I know not what to reſolve on. 

Theo. tiem! — 

Mer. Vil go back to the garden 85 

Teo. Mr. Merv nl! 1 

Mer. What do I (ce |! 'Tis the, 'tis ſhe herſelf ! Oh, 

' Theodoha ! Shall I climb the wall, and come up to 

ou ? f 

Theo. Ne, ſpeak ſoftly; Sir Harry and my lady fit 

below at the end of (he walk--Huw much am 5 obliged 

to you fir taking thi trouble. 

Mer. When their happineſs is at ſtake, what is it men 

Will not attemp: ? ſay but you love me. 

Theo. What pro- f would you have me give you ? [ 
know but one; if you pleafe I am willing to go off with 
ou. 

Mer. Are jou? would to Heaven I had ow a car- 

rige. 
Th beo. How did you come: have you not horſes ? - 


Mer. No, there's another misfortune, To avoid ſuſ- 


pieion, there being but one little public houſe in the 
village, I diſpatebed the ſervant with them, about an 
hour ago to wait for me at a town about twelve miles 
diſtant, whither I pretended to go; but alighted a 
mile off; I equipt myſelf, and came back as you ſce : 
neither can we, nea:er than this town, get a poſt - 
chaiſe, | 
Theo. You ſay you have made a confuluat. of the mille:'s 
ſon; return to your pl:ce of rendezvous ; my father bas 
.qbeen aſked this moment by lord Aimworth, who is in 
the garden, to take a walk with him down to the mill: 
they will go before dinner; and it ſhall be hard if 1 can- 

not contrive to be one of the company. : | 

Mer. And what then? 

Theo, Why, in the mean time you may deviſe ſome 
method to carry us from hence? and I'll take care 


you ſh Il have an opportunity of communicating it to 


me. 


Mer, Well, but Theodoſia a:: 11 8 
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Theo. Hiſt, hiſt! I hear my mother call, 
| Pi*ythee be gone, 
We'll meet anon : 
Catch this, and this, 
Blow me a kiſs, | 
In pledge promis'd truth, that's ; all, 
Farewell, ard yet a moment ftay-; 
Something beſide I had to fay : 
Well, *tis forgot, 
No matter what, 
Love grants us grace, 
The mill's the place: 
She calls again, I muſt away, 


: S 0 S N 6 
Mes vin, Fanny. 


TED Pleaſe your honovr, yeu was ſo kind as to 1 
you would remember my fellow travellers for their trou- 
ble: and they think I have gotten the money. 

Mer. Oh, here, give them this, (gives her money.) 
And for you, my dear little pilot, you have brovght ms 
ſo cleverly through the buſineſs, that I muſt 

Fanny. Oh, Lord ! your honour. (Mervin kiſſes her) 
Pray don't kiſs me again. 

Mer. Again, and again. There's a thought come into 
my head. Theodoſia wil) certainly bave no objection to 
putting on the dreſs of a fiſter of mine. So, and ſo only 
we may eſcape to-night. This girl, for a little money, 
will provide us with neceſſaries. 

Fanny Dear, grac ous! I warrant you, now, I am as 


red as my petticoat: why would you royſter and towzel 


one ſo? If Ralph was to lee, he'd be as jealous as the 
vengeance. 

Mer. Hang Ralph! never mind him. There: 8 2 guinea 
for thee. | 

Fanry. What! a golden guinea ? 

Mir. Yes, and it thou art a good girl, and 10 1 
defir e thee, thou ſhalt have twenty. 

Fanny. 722 but not a | gold. 

Mer. As good as thut is. 

Fan, hall I though, i! 1 does as you bids me. 


Mer. You ſhall. : 
Fa A*. 
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© Famy. Precious 1 he's a Gone g:ncleman! 1 cad 
J hare a great mind EE, 

Mer. What are you thirking about ? 

Fanay. ers. your honour ? ha, ha, ha? 

Mer. Iodee?, ſo merry. 

Fanny, | os” t know what I am thinking about, not I, 
ha, ha, ha! twenty guineas. 

Mer. I tell thee thou ſhalt have them. 

Fanny. Ha, ba, ha, ha, ha! | 

Mer. By heaven I am ſerious. 

Fanny. Ha, ba, ha? AE then PI do whatever your 
| honour pleaſes, | 

Mer. Stay here a little, to foe that all keeps quiet : 

ou . find me * at the mill, where * talk 

further. | 


A I R, Yes, "tis decreed, thou maid divine, 
I muſt, I will poſſeſs thee ; . 
Oh, what delight within my arms to preſs thee, 
To kiſs, and call thee mine. 
Let me this only bliſs enjoy, 
5 That ne'er can waſte, that ne'er can coy 3 
All other pleaſures I reſigg. 
Why ſhould we dally, 
stand fhilly ſhally; 
Let fortune ſmile on us or frown ? | 
Love will attend us, 
Love will befriend us, 
And all our wiſhes crown. 


8 C E N E . 
Farny, Nalpb. „„ ; 
"PR What a dear kind foul he is. Here comes 


Ralph. I can tell him, unlefs he makes me his lawful 


wife, as he often faid he would, the devil a word mo e 


| there ? hy you ook as creſs and ill-natured 


ſhall he ſpeal co me. 
Ralph So, Fan, where's the gent'eman a | 
Fanny. - Ik ſhould 1 Know where he 1 is, what do you 
alk me fr 
Ralph. Ti ere's ro harm in putting a civil queſtion, be 


Fanny, Well, mayhap 43 do and mayhap I awe 
| Wherewithal for it. 


R Kl. 


iP 


A COMIC OPERA. — 35 


Ralph, Why, has the gentleman offered any thing un- 
eivil ? Ecod, I'd try a bout as toon as look at him. 4 
Fan y. He offer; no; he's a gentleman eve y inch of 1 
bim; but you are ſenſible, Ralph, you have been pro- oY 
miſing me a great while, this ud that and t'other ; and q 
when all- comes to all, I don't ſee but you are like the — 
re ſt of them. | | 
 R-{ph. Why, what is it I have promiſed ? 

Fanny. To marry me in the church, you have. a hun- 
5 dred times, | | Es 

" - Ralph, Well, and mayhap I will, if you'll have 
_ patience, | | | 
Fanny. Patience, me no patience ; you may do it now 
if you pleaſe. : ; 

Ralph. Wel!, but ſuppoſe I don't pleaſe? I tell you, 
Fan, you re a fool, and want to quarrel with your bread 
and butter; I have had anger enow from feyther already 
upon your account, and you want me to come by more, 

As I ſaid, if you have patience, maybap things may fail 
out, and mayhap not. 
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Fauny. With all my heart then; and naw | know your a. 

mind you may go hang yourlelf. | „ | 
| Ralph. Ay, ay. 4 
Fanny. Ves, you may; who cares for you? A 
Kalph. Well, and who cares for you, an you go to if 
that ? | oF 
Fanny. A menial feller; go mind your mill and your I 
crodgany'$ don't thick you worthy to wipe my ſhoes; I 
eller. i 5 . 
Ralph. Nay, but Fan, keep a civil tongue in your f 
head: odd: fleſh I would fain koow what fly bites all of - 
a ſudden now. q 


Fanny, Marry, come up, the beſt gentlemens ſons in 


the country have made me pre ffers; and if one is a 1 
miſs, be a miſs to a gentleman, I ſay, that will give one = 
fine cloaths, and take one to ſee the ſhow, and pus inoney K 
in one's pocket. | | 1 

Ralph, Whu, whou=——{hits him a flap.) What's that 43 


for ? | | | 

Fanny What do yo whiſtle for, then? Do you think = 
I am a dog? A 
Fre | | R -1ph, 0 
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"Ralph, Never from me, Fan, if I-have not a mind to 
give you, Witt, this twitch in my hand here, as 8 a 
lacing -— | 

Fanny. Tooch me, if you dare; touch me and I will 
weer my life againſt you. 
- Ralph. A murrain ! with her demi“ little ſt as hard 
as ſhe could draw, 
P Fanny. Well, it's good Ende h ot you : I am not ne- 
ceſfiated to take up with the impudence of ſuch a low- 
lived monkey as you are. A gentleman's my friend, and 
'- J*can have twenty guineas in my hand, all as good gold 
as that is. 
"Ralph. Believe from this Londoner; eb! | 
Farny. Yes, from him; ſo you may take your pro- 
miſe of marriage; I don't value it that— (ſpits N if 
you ſpeak to me I'll lap your chops again. 


ER: Lord, fir, you ſeem mighty uneaſy, 
3 But I the refuſal can bear: 
I Warrant I mall not run crazy, 
— 1 Ner die in a fit of deſpair, 


If ſo you ſuppoſe, ycu're miſtaken, 
For, fir, for to let you to know, 

J am not ſuch 4 maiden forſaken 
But I've two ſtrings to my bow. 


'$.C ET NR IX 
| Re tph, | 


Indeed! now II be judged by any ul | ving in She 
world, if ever there was a viler piece of treachery than 
this here ; there is no ſuch thing as a true friend upon 
the face of the globe, and fo I have ſaid a hundred 
times! A couple cf baſe, deceitful ———— after all my 

love and kindneſs :ſhewn. Well, I'll be reveng'd ; ſee 
an I bern't,_— — Maſter Marvint, that's his name, an he 
don't ham it; he has come here and diſguiſed unſelf, 
"whereof tis contrary to law ſo to do; befides I do partly 
know why he did it, and Fli-find out the whobe con- 
Juration,. and go up to the caſtle, and tell every fyllable ; - 
'- a*han'c- carry a wench from me, were he twenty times 
the mon he is, and tweaty times to that again ; and more- 


over than fo, the 105 time I meet un, Vil knock un ef 
5 tho 
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tho'f twas 1 my lord himſelf; and he may * 
me for 1 it afterwards an he will. 


A 7 R. 
As they count me ſuch a ninny, 
| So to let them rule the roaſt; 
I'll bet any one a guinea 
They have ſcor'd without their hoſt, 
For if I don't ſhew. them in lieu of it, 
A trick that's fairly worth two of it, 
Why then let me paſs for a fool and an aß. 
To he ſure yon ſty cajoler 
Thought the work as good as done, 
When he found the little ſtroller 
Was ſo eaſy to be won. 
But i: I don't ſhew him in lieu of it, 
A trick that s fairlv worth two of it, 
"Then let me paſs for a fool and an aſs, 


8:06: NE: 10, 


Changes to a Room in the Mill; two Chairs, with a 
Table, and a Tankard of Beer, : 


Fair fie 4, Giles. 


Fairf. In ſhort, farmer, I den't know what to fa) 


to thee, I have ſpoken to ber all I can; but I think 
children were born 10 pull the grey hairs of their parents 


to the grave with ſor: OW, 
(101, Nay, Mater Fairfield, don't take on about it; 


belike Miſe Pat has another love; and if ſo, in Heaven's 


name be't; v hat done man's meat, as ihe flying Is, is 
another man's poiſon; and tho'f ſome might find me well 
=r0ugh to their fan: y, yet in caſe I don't ſoit 2 
Why there's no harm gone. 

Fairf, Well, but neighbour, I have put that to her; 
_ the flory is, ſme has oo inclination to marry any 


one; all the Geſires is, to Pr at home and take care of 
me. 


| health. 


Fairf. Thank thee, friend Giles. —and here's towards 
thine, I promiſe thee, had things gone as we 


propoſed, thou ſhould'ſt have had one halt of what i was 


Wore, to the uttermoſt farthing, 
D ons Giles 
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Silit. Why to be ſure, PEP Fairfield, I am not the 
leſs obligated to your go0d-will ; bur, as to that matter, 
had I married, it ſhould not have been for the lucre of 


gain; but if I do like a girl, do you ſee, I. do like her; 
ay, and I'll take her, faviog reſpeft, if ſhe had not a 


ſecond petti cot. 
Fai-f. Well ſaid, Where love is, with a little induſ- 


try, what have a young couple 0 be afraid of? And, 
by the lord Harry, for all that's paſt, I cannot help 


thinking we ſhall bring our matters to bear yet. Young 


women, you know, friend Giles. 


; Giles, Why, that's what I have been thinking wich 
myſelf, maſter Fairfield. Ts, | 

Fairf. Come then, mend thy draugbt. Deuce: take 
me if | let ic drop ſo, But, * aby caſe, don't you go to 
make yourſelf uneaſy. 

Giles. Uneaſy, maſter F. fella; what good would that 


do? For fartzin, ſecing how things were, | ſhou d have 


been very glad they had gene accordingly ; but if they 


change, 'tis no fault of mine, you know. 


A I R. 
Zooks ! why ſhould I fit down and ericve ? 
No caſe ſo hard there may'nt be bag ---* 
Some med'cine to relieve. 
Here's what maſters all diſaſter ; 
With a cup of nut-brown beer, | 
Thus my droopiny, thoughcs I cheer: 
If one pretty damſel fail me, 
From another I may find 
Return more kind; 
What a mut rain then l d ail me 
All girls are not of a mind, 
He's a child that whimpers for a toy; 
So here's to thee my honett boy. ; 


8 . III. 
Fairfeld, Lord Ain worth. 


Fu,. Oh, the govonet:, bis lordſh p's n You 
| are come into a Ii ter'd place, my noble fir. . The arm- 


chair here—w1;] it Poe your honour to repoſe. on this 


till a better | 
L. Aim. Thank you, miller, the e's no N ſor 


either. [only want to ſpeak a few werds to 70G, and 


nave company waiting for me withou .. 


Tais 


r 
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| Foirf Witheu won't their honours favour my poor 
hovel fo far, 

I. Aim. No, miller, let them flay where they are. 
I find you are about marrying „our daughter; | know 
the great regard my mother had for her; and am fatisfied 
that nothing but ber ſudden death could have . 
ter leaving her a handſome proviſion. 

Fairf. Dear, my lord, your noble mother, you, and 
all your family, have heaped favours upon favours on 
my poor child 

I Aim. Whatever has been ics fog her ſhe has fully 


meri ed. 


trl, 
L. Aim. Poor old man. But thoſe are tears of ſatis- 


faction. Here, maſter Fairfield, to bring matters to a 


{hort concluſion, here is a bill of a thouſand pounds. 


Portion your dadtzbier with what you think convenient 


of it. 
Fairf. A thouſand pound, my lord! pray excuſe me; 


exciſe me, worthy fir; too much bas been done already, 


and we _ no pretenfions 


L. Aim. I inſtſt pon your taking it, Put it op, and 


ſay no more. 


Fairf. Well, my lod, if it muſt be ſo; but indeed, - 


ine ted 


L. An. In ns gs fou!fil what 1 am ſatisfied would 
pleaſe my mote As to myſelf, 1 ſhall take upon me 
nll the expence 5 Paity's wedan irg, and have already 
given orders about it. 

Fiirf. A as, fir, you are too good, too generous z 
but I tear we ſhall. not be able to profit by your kind 
intentions, unleſs you wiil condeſcend to ſpeak a liitle to 
Patty. . 

L. Aim. How ( peak! ! 

Fairf. Wh, my lord, I thaoght we had pretty well 
ordered ali things concerning chis marriage; but all on 

a !udden the girl has taken into her head net to have 


the farmer, and declares the'i] never marry at all; but 


I know, my lord, fhe'il pay great reſpe& to any thing 
you ſay; and if Sag! but lay your commands on her to 


matry him, I'm lure ſhe'll do it. | 


Fai F. Why, to be ſure, my lord, fhe is a very good | 
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. a Who, I lay my commands an en 5 

Fair. Yes, pray, my lord, 6351 Dol. ca her in to 
Fe: 

L. Aim. Maſter Fairfield 1 (Rai cl, . out 4 e 
What can be the meaning of this ? Refuſe to marry the 
farmer? How, Why? My heart is thrown in an agita- 
tion; while every itep 1 take ſerves but 10 lend me inio 
new perplexities, 

Fairf. She's coming, my tord ; I ſaid you were there; 
| ag I hombly beg yu will tell her, you inſiſt upon the 
mat h going forward; tell her you inſiſt upon it, my 
lord, aud . a lis. angrily to her. | 


2 3 Lord Aimwwerth, Patty 


2 4 . 1 came hi: her, Patty, in conſequence of abr 
converſation this morning, to render your change of 
tae as agreeable and happy as I could ; but your father 
tells me, you have fal en out witk the farmer ; has any 
thing happened, fince 1 ſa you laſt, to alter your good 
opinion of him? 

Da ty. No, my lord, 1 am in the ſame opinion with 


Tegard tO the farm er now. I always was, 


L. Aim. 1 thought, Patty; you loved 1885 you 8 


— 


Patty. My odd | 
IL. Aim. Well, no matter: 11 farini 1 Ware dec 
miſtaken in that particular; poſſibly your affections are 
engaged elſewhere ; Jet me but know the man n can 
make you happy, and [ ſwear — . T 
Patiy. Indeed, . Tor; * take too mech crouble | 
upon my account. - | 
L. Aim. Perhaps, — 5 you love ſomebo iy fo- wack 
beneath you are aſhained to own it 3 but your eſteem 
confers a value whereſoever it is placed. I was tod harſh 


_ with you this morning; our e inclinations are not in our 
own power, they meſter the wiſeſt of ve. 


Patty. Pray, pray, my lord, talk not to me in this 
file: conſider me as one deftined by birth and fer une to 
the meaneſt condition and offices; who has unhsppily 


been »Þ to imbibe ſentiments contrary to hem]! Let me 
| | - Conquer 


* of 


. 


me? 
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conquer a heart where-pride ard. vanity have uſurped an 
improper rule, and learn to know myſelf, of hm 1 
have been too long ignorant. : | 

I. Aim. Perhaps, Patty, you love ſome one ſo much 
above you, vou are afraid to own it. If fo, be his 
rank what it will? he is to be envied ; for the love of a 


woman of virtue, beaoty, and feariment; does honour to 


a monarch, What means that downcaſt look, 
thoſe tears, thoſe bluſhes? Dare you not conſide in 
Do yeu think, Patty, you have a friend in 
the world would ſympathize with you more. ſiacere ly 
than | ? - 

_ Patty, What ſhall I anſwer? No, my lord, you have 
ever treated me wiha kindacſs, a generoſity of which. 
none but minds hke yours are capable; you have been 
my inſtructor, my adviſer, my protector; but my lord, 


; you have been too good; when or fuperiors forget the 


eiftance between us, we are ſomet' mes led to forget it 
too; had yeu been leſs condeſcending, perhaps 1 bad 
deen happier. 

L. Aim. And have J, Patty, have I made you un- 
happy 3 I, who would ſ.cr:itice my on N to cure 
your's ? , 

Patty. | beg, my lord, you will ſuffer me to be gone: 


on y believe me fenfible of all your favours, though un- 


v orthy of the ſmallelt, 

L. Aim How unworthy! You merit every thing; 
my reſpect, my eſteem, my friendſhip, and my 'ove . 
Yes, 1 repeit, I avow it; your beauty, your modeſty, 
your encerftanding, has made a Omen of my heart, 
but what a world do we live in ! that while [ own this, 
while I own a paffion for you, fcynded on the juſteſt, 
the nobleſt baſis, I muſt at the ſame tine confeſs the fear 
of that world, its taants, its reproaches. | 

Pa/ty. Ab, fir, think better of the creatur? you have 
raiſed, than to ſuppole | ever entertained a hope tending 
to your diſhonour; would that be a return for the fas 
vours |, hzve received? Woold that be a grateſul reve- 
rence for the memory of her. - Pity and pardon the dif- 
turbance of a mind that fears to enquire too minutely 1n- 
tO its Own ſenſations, I am unfor:unate, my lord, but 


not criminal, „ 
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* An. Patty, we are both 3 for my 6 o n 
1 know not what to = to Fog or what to propple 
to myſelf. 

Patty. Then, my lord, tis mine to act as I eught: 

. vet, while I am honoured with a place in your eſteem, 
imagine me not inſenſible of ſo high a diſtinction; or 
2 of * turning my thoughts towards an- 
Other. 

T. Ain. How eruel i is my fituation ! | zm ke; Patty, 
to command you to marry the man who bas given you fo 
much unezfineſs. 

Patty. My lord, I im bd it is 8 your credit 
_ nbd my ſafety, it mould be ſo ; 1 hope | have not fo ill 
Eat by the leſſons of your noble mother, bur I ſhall 
able to do my duty wherever | am cal ed to i: ; this 
will be my firſt * time ane Fe Action will complete 
the work. | F | 
7 PBL R. 


"Ceaſe, oh ceaſe to overwhelm me. 
With exceſs of bounty rare; 
What am 1 > what have 4? tell me, 
To deferve your meaneſt care ? 
*Gainkt our fate in vain's refiftance, 
Let me then no grief diſcloſe, 5 

But refign'd, at humble diſtance, | 1 
Oer rows lor your repoſe. | 


s E N E xv. : 
Lord Amer, Patty, Sir Harry e Theed ſſa, 


Her. | 


: 


$4 Rar. No juſtice of peace, no being, no bead- 
ne | 

I. Him, Whars the matter, Sir Harry 2 

Ste Har, The: matter, my lotd! while | was examin- 

iyg the confliuQion of the mill without, for ! have ſome 
mall ne tion of mechanics, Miſs Sycamore bad like to have 

been run away with by a gyfſey man. 
_ : -. The. Dear, papa, how can you talk ſo? Dia not I 
= . tell you ir was t my own defire-the poor fellow went to 
3 few me the canal. 

H Sir Har. Hold your tongue, miſs. I don't know any 
bakineſs you had to let bim come near you at all; we 


| have 


# 
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have ſtayed ſo * 1003 your mamma gave. us but half 
an hour, and ſhe']| be frightened out of her wits ; the'l} 
think ſome aceident has happened o me. | 
I. Aim. Ul wait upon you when you pleaſe. 
Sir Har O!] but my lord, here's a poor fellow; it 
ſeems his mifireſs hae conceived tome diſguſt againſt TIM - 


Pray has her father ſpoke to you to inte, poſe your au ho- 


rity in his behalf ? 

Giles. If his loidſhip's honour wand be ſo kind, 1 
wold acknowledge the favour as far as in me lay. 

Sir Har. Le: me ſpeak; [!akrs Lord Ainworth of 4} 


a word or two in your Lordihup' s car, 


Theo, Well, I do like tas pipſey ſcheme 8 
ly, if we can 55 put it into execu jon us h ppily as we 


have contrived it (Here Patty enten] So, my dear 
Paity, you ſee 1 am come o return your viſit very ſoon; 
but this is only à call en ſaſſant : will you be at home 
after dinner? 

Party, Ce tainly, madam, Whenever yu conde-" 


ſcend to honour me ſo far ; - but it 15 what. car not ex- 


pect. 

Theo. O fye, why not > 

Giles. Your ſervant, Miſs Patty. 

. Patty. Farmer, your ſervant. 

Sr Har. Here, you, goodman delver, I have dene 
yout buſineſs; my lord has ipoke, and your fortuhe's 


made; a thouſand pounds at preſent, and : etter things 


to come; his lordſMip ſays he will be your frie- d. 
Giles. I do hope then Miſs Pat will make all up. 


Sir Har. Miſs Pat make op; ſtand out * the way, I's 


make it up- 
"NF R. The quarrels of lovers, odds me! * 76.2 jeſt ; 
Come hither, ye blockheads, come hither z 
So now let us leave them together. e 
L. Aim. Farewell, then! | | 


Patty. 9 For ever! 5 

Sn... 1 vow and proteſt. 
of Z was kind of his honour | 
To gain tf us upon her; | EE 


We're ſo much beholden it can't be eren 

Theo. I feel ſomething here 
'Twixt hoping and fear 
Hate, haſte, f iendly nieht 
To ſheker our flight, 


Py 
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Fa | A thouſand diftraAions| are  rending 55 breaſt. 
Patty, Oh mercy! . 

Giles Oh dear ! 

Sir Har. Why m'ſs, will you mind when you e ſpoke Ws or no ? 
F Muſt 1 ſtand in waiting, 


While youre here a prating ? ? — OE 
8 | May ev' ry felicity fall to your lot. e 
Giles. She curtſie-; look there, | 
5 What a ſhipe, what an air! | 
All. He happy! how wretched ! how tired am ! 

; Your * . e your . good by. 
5 Bad f the Secend 48. 7 
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The Tor cn. (f Lord dinrwertl” Houſe, 


Enter Lord Aimwerth, Sir, Harry, Lacy Sycamore, and 
a | = Ralph... 


TS Haute. 


Wretch! a vile inconſiderate reich! die of 
ſuch a race as mine; and hays an example like 
me before her! | 
L. Aim. 1 beg, madam, you will not d Aaviet your 
ſelf; you are told here, that a gentleman late y arrived 
from London has been about tbe place to-day ; that he 
has 'diſguiſed himſelf Ike a gipley, came hither, and 
"had ſome Converſation with your daughter; you are 
even told, that there is a deſign formed for their going 
off together; but poſſibly there may be ſome miſtake ia 
all this. | 
il . Sir Har. bs but, my, lord, the lad tells us the gen- 
i -  tleman's name, we have ſeen tne gipſies, and we know 
ſhe has had a hankering- : 
La, He. Sir Harry, my dear, Why will you put in 
9 word when yo hear others ſpeaking, 1 PR. 
| : : 8 
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teſt; my lord, Pm in with confuſion, I ke not 7 t to 
ſay; 1 can hardly ſupport myſelf. 


2 Aim. This gentleman, it ſeems, is at al ald 4 inn at 


| the bottom of the hill. 
Sir Har. I wiſh it was poſſible to have a file of muſquet- 


eers, my lord, I could head them myſelf, being in che 


militia, and we would go and ſeize bim directly. . 
L Aim. Softly, my dear fir; let us proceed with a 
little Jeſs violence in this matter, I beleech you. We 
ſhouls firſt ſee the young lady. Where is Miſs Sycamore, 
magam 1 
La. Syc. Really, my lord, 1 don't knows 1 few ber go 
into the garden about a quarter of an hour ago, ſtem our 


chamber window. 


Sir Har. Into the garden! pe haps ſhe has got. an 


inkling of our being informed of this affair, and is gone 
to throw herſelf into the pond, Deſpair, my lord, makes 
girls do terrible things. Twas but the Wedneſday before 
we left London, that I ſaw taken out of Roſamond's 


pond, in St. James's Paik, as likely a young woman | 


as ever you would deſue to ſet your cyes on; in a new 
calamancue pettieoat, and a pair of ſilver buckles 1 in her 
: fhoes. : 


L, Aim. 1 hope there is no danger of any ſuch fatal 
accident bappening at preſent 3 but wall ou oblige me, 


Sir Harry ?. . 
Sir Har. Surely, my lord. | | 
L. Aim. Will you commit the whole direction of tb is 

aftair to my prudence * 

Sir Hay, My dear, you hear what his lordſhip ſays. 
La. Syc. Indeed, my lord, I am fo much aſhamed, 

I do not know what 10 anſwer; the fault of my davgh- 

ter 
L. Aim. Don't mention it, medi; the faulg? has 

been mine; who have been innocently the occaſion of a 

young lady'y, tranſgrefiing a point of duty and decorum, 

| which, otherwiſe, ſhe would never have violated,. But 

il you and Sir Harry will walk in and repoſe your- 

ſelves, J hope to fettie every yy” to png general's tatis- 

faction. 
La. Syc. Come i in, Sir Harry. 


L. Ain am fare, my good friend, * 1 krown 
| af 


/ 
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| that I was doing a e e Miſs Sycamore” $ inclina - 

tions in the happineſs I Propoſed to myſelf 
Har. My lord, 'tis all a caſe - My grandfather, 
| by the mother's fide, was a very ſenſible man; he was 
elected knight of the ſhire in five ſucceflive parliaments, 
and died high ſheriff of his county a man of fine 
parts, fine talents, and one of the moſt curi ſeſt docker 
of borſes in all England {but that he did only now and 
then for his amuſement)—— —And he uſed to ſay, my 
lord, tbat the female ſex were good for nothing ku to 
ant forth children and breed diſturbance. 

I. Aim. The ladies were very little ob'iged 0 your 
anceſtor, Sir Harcy ; but, . my part, 1 have a more. 
Kvovrable « pinion — 

ee the wrong, my lord; with fab- 
' miſion, you are e really i in „ 7,10 155: 


a F 

To ſpeak. my mind of women kind, 

In one word, tis this, 

By nature they're defign'd | . 8 
I 0 fay and do amiſs. | A | 
Be they maids, be they wives, 

Alike they plague their livres 
Wuanton, headſt:ong, cunning, vain, 

Born to cheat and give men paia. 

Their ſtudy, day and night, 

Js-m ſchief, their delight; 

And if we ſhould Prevent 
„„ At one door their intent, 

* Tbey quickly turn about, 
And find another out. 


* 


ES RR: N 1 

on: Aimworth, Fairfield,\ Ralph. 

"Rate: Dear goodneſs, my lord, I doubrs I have done 
"Hp wrong here; I hope your honour. will. ig me; 
0 be ſaftin if I had kro: n— _ 

L. Aim. You have done nothing but whats very right, 
my lad ;-don't make yourſeif uneaſy. Low now, Mal- 


de Fairfield, what brings you here ? 
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Fair, I am come, my Jord, to thank you for v our 
bounty to me and my daughter, ths morning ; and moſt 
humbly to iptreat your lor6Gip to receive ii at our hands 


again. | ; % 
2 | ; — | L. Ain. 
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4 1 Aim. Ay hy, what's the matter ? | 
Foirf. | don't know, my lord; it ſeems your gene- 


roſity to my poor giil has been neiſed about the neigh-. 


bout hood; and ſome evil- minded people bare pot 
into the young man's head that vas to marry her, that 
you would never have made her a preſent ſo much above 
her deſerts and expectations, if it had not beea on ſome 
naughty account; now, my lord, 1 am a poor man, 


"tis true, and a mean one; but, | and my father, and 


my father's father, have lived tenants upon your lord- 


ſhip's eſtate, where we have always been known for 


honeſt men; and it ſhall never be ſaid, tha Fairfield, 


the miller, became rich in his old days by the wages of 


his child's ſhare. 1 
L. Aim. What then, Maſter Fairfield, do you be- 
ie ve — | ga „ 


Faerf. No, my lord, no, 3 farbid; but when — 


J confider the ſum, it is ton much for us; it is indeed, 
my lord, and enough to make bad folks talk; beſide, 


my poor girl is greatly alcer'd ; ſhe us'd to be the life of - 


every place ſhe came into; but fince her being at home, 
I have teen nothing from her but ſadneſs and watery 
eyes. 5 | 

I. Am The farmer then refuſes to marry Patty, not- 
w.thſtandiog their late reconefliation. i 

Dai , Yes, my ord, he does indeed: and has made 
2 wicked noiſe, and uſed us in a very baſe manner; I 


did not think farmer Giles would have been ſo ready to 


be ieve ſuch a thing of us. i 


I. Ain. Well, Matter Fairfie d, I will set preſs on 
you a dona tion, the rejection of which does you To 


much credit; you may take my word, however, that 
your fears upon this occaſion are entirely groundleſs ; 


but this is not enough, as 1 have been the means of 


} fing your daughter one huſband, it is but jult 1 


ſhould get her another; and fince the farmer is fo 


ſcrupulous, there is z young man in the houſe d = 


whom I have ſome influence over, and 1 dare fay he wil 
be Jeſs ſquea miffi. | | 


Fairf. To be lure, my lord, you have in all | honeſt | 


ways, a right to diſpoſe of me and mine, a» you think 


proper. 5 
prope 1 


"4 


ow r — 
8 * - 
> — * 7 * * 


1 Fanny. Well, but ſure it was not I, 
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LU Aim. 'Go then, en EY bring Patty 2 
hbither: 1 ſhall not be eaſy till I bave given * entire 
NS ſatisſaction. But ſtay and take a letter which I am ftep- 
ping into my ſtady to write: I'I order a chaile to be got 
ready, that you may go back and. . with ee 
5 8 


— 


„ 


| Let me "a peri tyrant faſhion, 
Teach to ſervile minds your law, 


Cord in them each fev'rous paſſion, 


z Ev'ry motion keep in awe. 
hall I, in thy crammels going, 

3 | | Quit. the ide a of my heart; 

as While it beers, all fervent, plowing? Is Fa 
Wi. h life 1'd ſaoner Parts | 


CE NE im. 
Ralph, n: 


e Ralph, Ralph! 
Na pb. Whet eo you want with me, 5 ? | 
5 Fanny. Lord, I ever knowed fuch a mas as you ate, 
piece | com'd into the world; a body can't ſpeak te 
you, but you falls fraightvay into a paſſion ; I foligwed 
ou up from the houfe, only you run fo, there was no 
© fuch a thing as overtzking you. and i have been waiting 
there at the back door ever ſo long. ; 
Neal Well, and now you may go and wait at the 
fore coor, if you like it; but 1 forewarn you and your 
gang, not to keep lurking bout our mill any longer 
for if you de, l' fend the cenltabie af er you, aud have 
every mother's ſkin clapt inte the county goal; you 
dre ſuch a pack of thieves one can't Fang fo much as a 
- Tag to dry for you; it was but the other day that a 
Wee of them came into our kitchen to beg a handful 
of dirty flour, to make them cakes, and before the wench 
could, turn about, they had whipped off three 1 can- 
dleſticks and a pot - lid. 


* 


* = 


Ralph. Then you know that old raſcal, that you call 
father; : the laſt time I catchey him laying ſnarcs for the 
hares, 


BY | ; ä 
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hares, 1 told him Td inform the gamekeeper, and Pl 
expdſe all 

Fanny. Ah, dear Ralph, don't be anpry with me. 

_ Ralph. Yes, I will be angry with you——what do you 
come nigh me for? You ſhan't touch me, There's 
the ſkirt of my coat, and if you do but lay a finger on it, 
my lord's bailiff is here in the court, and PH call him 

and give you to him. | 

Fanny, If you'll forgive es 1 go down on my. 
knees. 

| Ralph, I tell yoa I won 't. No, no, allen your 
gentleman; or go live upon your old fare, crows. and 
pole-cats; and  fheep that die cf the rot; piek the 
cead fowl off the dang-hills, and ſquench your thirſt 
at the next ditch, tis the fitteſt liquor to walh down 
| 1 ſuch dainties : ſculking about from barn to barn; and 
ly ing upon wet ſt raw, on commons, and in green Lines, = 

' Go and be whipt from pariſh to pariſh, as you n t 

de. I "i 
funny. How can you talk fo unkind? 9 

Ralph. And ſee whether 55 will get what will keep you 
as I did; by telling fortunes, and coming with 
= = pi: flows AY your apron, among the young farmer's 

 wive:, to make believe you are a. breeding, with “ the 
Lord Almighty bleſs you, ſweet miitreſs, yon cannot tell 
how ſoon it may be yo r own cafe,” You know I am 
acquaiat?d with all your tricks, And how you turn up 
; the whites of your eyes, pretending you were firuck - 
blind by thunder end lighting. 
Fanny. Pray don't be angry, Ralph. 3 5 
Ralph. Ves, bot I. will tho' ; ſpread your cobwebs to 
catch flies, I am an old waſp, and mh value chem 2 
Vuitton, 


— 3 Yo + a * * * * 0 4 F 2 
8 F Mer hs 
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W hen you meet a tender creature, 
Near in limb, and fafr in feature, 
Full of kindneſs and good nature, 
Prove as kind again to ſhe ; 
Happy mortal, to poſſeſs her, | 
In your boſom, warm, and preſs her, 1 
Morning, noon, and night careſs her, 
And de fond, as fond can bs. 


E | But 


OY 


- 
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.Do. it one vou meet that 5 fromntd; 
1 1 Saucy, jilting, aud untowerd, 
ä Should you act the whining an; * 

E PLS Tis to mend her ne'er the „bit; 
+, . Nothing's tough enough to bind her, 5 
II Then agog when once you fipd hei, 
V Leber go, and never mind her, 

| _ Heart alive, you're fairly quit. 


5 E IV. 

8 — Fanny, 8 

= - 4 vim T had A dravght of ea e don't know what? 's 
dome over me; | have ro more fireogth than a babe; a 

„ TArawwcaul fling me down — he has a heart-as hard as any 

© pariſh officer; don't doubt now bur he wou'd ſtand by 

And fee me whipt himſelf; ard we thail all be whipt, and 

- a through my means: The devil run away with the 


— <a , 
* a * : \ "IEEE \ 5 
R : SY 3 8 —— 


aſtray; if 1 bad kr n Ralph would have taken ie fo, I 
would have hang'd myſelf before 1 would have ſaid a wo 1d, 
bu thought he Re no mo e gaul than a pigeon. bY 
ho [ R. 
5 25] | O! vhat a fimnyleton was J, 
BE „ To make my bed © fich z rate! 
| T No lay thee down, vain fool, and cry, 
bY [hy true love ſ eks another mate. 
< No tears alack, — 
; Wil call him back, 8 
No tender wo: ds his heart allue, 
$ Es, TY; I could bite, 8 
5 . ; My tongue through ſpite, 
1 Some pla_ ue bewl ci: d me, that s tur ſure, 


* „ x 
E Changes to a Room in the Miller's Houſe. 
Eiter Giles followed by Pa:ty-and Theoarfan, 
FE „ N. 1 5 
Gies, Women's tongues are like mill-clappersz 
„ 74 And from hence they learn the knack, 
. Olk for ever ſou-ding clack 
Why, what the plague s the matter with you ? What 
do you ſcold at me for? I zm ſure [ cid not ſay an un- 
> | civil wo d, as I do know of : I} be Jud, ed by tne young 
* lady if 1 did. . 
Patty. Tis very well, ſa mer; all I defire Is, that 
LIE will leave the houſe; you ſee my father is = at 
by ome 
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| gentleman and his twenty guinv2s too, for 1eaJing me 


— 


A coe OPER A. 5 


home at preſe nt. when be is, if voi have any thing 8 to 

ſay, you know where to come to, 

Giles. Enough fad, I don't want to ſtay in the houſe, not 

, and I don't much care if I bad never e me into it. 
Theo. For ſhame, farmer, don on your knees and beg 

Miſs Fan fiela's paidon tor the outrage you have been 


N guiliy of. 


Giles, Beg pardon miſs. for What? ſcod, that's 
well enough; Why, I am my own maſter, ben't 17 
1 have no mind to marry, there's no harm in that, I 
hope; tis only changing hands, This morning the 
would not have me, ani now [ won't have ſhe. 


Pag. Have you! heavees and earth! do you think” 


then *cis the miffing of you gives me concern 


No; 1 would prefer a ſtate of beggary a thouſand times 


beyond any thing I could enjoy with you; and be aſ- 
ſored, if ever | wa ſeemingly conſenting to ſuch'a facri- 


fice, nothing ſhould have compelle] me to it, but. the 


cruelty of my fit uat ion. 
Giles O, as fer that, I believes you; but you | ſee the 
gudgeon would” not bite. As I told you a bit agone, 
you know, we fa;mers never love to reap what we don't 
ſow. 

Patty. You brut iſh fellow, how dare you talk? 


- 1 


Giles. So now ſhe's in her tantarums again, and all ſor | 


no manner of yea-th'y t ing. 


Patty. But be affur:d, my lord will puniſh you exe el f 


for daring to make free with his name. 


Giles. Who made free with it; did eve: 1 mention m 


lord ? *Tis a curied lie. 

Theo. Bleſs me! farmer! 

Giles Why ii, mis. And 11 make her prove 
her words. — Thin wh t does ſhe mean by being 
paniſbed? ] am not af:aid of nobody, nur beholding 
to nobody, that I know of; while | pays my rent, my 
money | belj ve is as good as another's = egad, if ir goes 


there, | think there be thoſe deſerve to be puniſhed more 


nor |. 
Par'y Was ever onf rtunate creature purſuzd as I am, 
by cikrefl-s and vexations ! 


Theo My deer Patty ! See, ſarmer, you have chrown 


her into tears, Pray be comfort d. 


Pd 
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TRE MATD or Tus MME, - 
Patty. Oh es me in pi y! the falſehood IScorn ; "6d 
. . i For flander the b m untainted de fies 

Fut rugeneſs and inſults àze not o be b: Geher 

Tho? offer/d by wretches we've ſenſe 0 defiſc. 
OF woman defepceleſs, how cruel the fare! 
- Paſs ever ſo ca tious,” fo blameleſs her way, 

Nature and ervy lurk always in wait, 

And unnocence fails to thr 8 a kh | 


8 RE N B VI. 
Meri in, 7 beodoſi fa. 
raw You are, a pretty gentleman, are dot you, o 
ſufter a lady to be at the tendezveus before you ? 
Mer. Difficulties, my dear, and danger. None of 
- the company had two ſuis of appare!, fo I was obliged 
to porchale a rag of one, and a reiter from 2notber, at 
the expence of ten times the ſam ey would fetch at the 
pater mill. N 
ma. Theo. Let me ſee: n ſlip iots this cloſet ok; equip 
=. myſelf. A All is in ſuch confuſion, there will no potice be 
_ taken. 
= Mer. Do fo; Va take care nobody ſhall inte;rupt you. - 
in the progreſs of your metamorphoſis (he goes in, J—— 
aud if you are not tedious, we may walk off without being 
| feen by any one. 
Toe, Ha! ha! ha! What a cba of atoms are 


bere; though, as J a they are a great deat: better thin 
11 | Lex pected, 


: Mer. Well, pray make . Jon! c imagine. 
"1 yourſelf at your to lette now, where mode preſcribes two 
5 Fours, for what rea on would ſcarce allow three 
. minutes. 
. Have * : the esse germent is on el- 
= ready; ; and }'i] aſſure you a very good ſtuff, only a liule 
| "Fi Pp worſe for the mending. 
1 Aer, Imagine it embroidery, and conficer it is x our 
, "i « watading; ſoit. Come, how far are you. got ? 
_ Theo. Stay, you don't corfider there's ſome contti- 
vance necefiary. Fiere goes ihe a.ron, flounc'd and 
farbalow'd with a wines - Alas! alas! 1c has vo 
ſings | what ſpall I do? Come. no matter, 2 0 
_ of 375 will ove. And nuw the cap; ch, mere) hete's 

. 


ry 
— 
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1 
* Win 


2 hole in ihe crown of it large oh to thruſt my head 
through, +1 
Mer, That you'll hide with your ſtraw hat; or, if you: 
ſh:w1i not Whet not ready yet? 4 
Theo, Only one if nute more; Fes, now the wark's © 


aceompl ſhed. 


. i 
Wh: * huy fn luck, who' 1 bay, who'il bay 
The g: pſits' favours, here am F! _ 
Thrownh the village, through the thwng. = 
W bat chsrming ſav.ry ferap: we''l carn 5. 
Clean ftr:aw fall be our beds of down, 
And our with- drawing room a barn. 
Y.ounz and old, and grave, and Saur. 
Them ſer, and the, prod gal: 
Ci: courtier, bumpkir, come away, 
I. warran. we'lt content you all. 


8 c E 8: VIE. 
þ” PG Theod:fpn, F airfield, Giles. 


Mor. Þ lague, here's ſomebody coming. 8 1 

Fairf. As to the paſt, farmer, *tis pat; I bear no ma- 
tice for any thing thou haſt ſaid. | 

Ges. OY. Mater Fairfield, you do know I had a 
great regara fer Alis Patty ; but when I come to Wufider 
all in all, I find a5 how it is n: ot adviſeable to change oy. 
contition i: awhi'e. > 

Fairf. Friend Giles, a art in the right: ma;riage: 
is a jerious point, and c:#'t. be conſidered too Waris 
Ha, who have we bere! ſhill I never keep my houſe 
clear of iLeſe vermin? { Loak to the goods there, and 
give me a borſe-whip. By the Lord Harry, 'H make an 
example. Come here, Lady Lightongerhy let me ſee 
what you hav? | len. ; : 

{icr. Hold, mil &, bws' FLY 
Fairf. O graciovs gocdneſs! fure I know this far 3 
Mise 8 Madam S. camore. Mercy keart, here 
a diſguiſe! 

- T hes. Diſcover'd 1. 

Mer. Miller, let me ſpeak with you. 

Theo, What ill fortune is this! 
Giles. Ill fortune, Miſs! I think there be nothing but 
erules and misfortunes of one kind or other. 
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WOE: Money to me, fir! not Far the aol: 
want no friends but what you have already. . 
Jack-a-day, fee how luckily L came in: I believe you . 


are the gentleman to whom I am charged to giv- thiz, 


on the part of my lord Aimwor.h. Blels you, dear fir, 
up to his honour, with my young lady, TFnere is 2 


Þ chaile waiting at the door to carry you. 1 and my daug h- 


ter will take another way. 
a VII. 
Mes win, * ; brodefia, Gres. 
Mer. Pry*thee rea this letter, end tel me what you 


-' 


think of it? 


Theo Heavens, 'tis a Jecter from my lord Aim wont! . 
We are betray'd. 

Mer. By what means | © not. 

T beo. I am fo fright: d and flu ried, chat 1 have Enes 
ſtrengih enough to read it. 5 
4 "Sir, 
« Tt is with is ones conce n 1 find. thay 1 


% 


3 66 * been unbappily the occaſion of givin? ſome va- 
© <4 caſinefs to ou and Miſs Sycamores be affur'd, bad 
„ been appriz'd of your prior pieterſions, and the 


76 yeung lady's diſp fi: ion in your favour, I chould have 
« been ihe laſt perſon to interrupt your felicity, 1. beg, 


, ycu wi l do me the ſasour to come up to my / 
«© houſe; where I have alrzady ſo far fertled matters as 
ta be able to :ſſure you thet every thing w U go entite- 


10 Ay to our ſatis faction.“ 
ler. r 8 £ 
T beo. Well! ' | ; 
Mer. What do you think of it f = 
Theo” Nay, what do you think of it; 


Mer. Egad, + cant very well tell. However, 


on the whole, 1 believe it n old be wrong of us to pro- 


ceed any further in our deſign of lar away, even if 
the thing was practicable. 

Theo. I am enthely of your opinicn. 1 ſwear this 
Lord Aimwoith is a charming man. I fancy *tis lucky 
for: you 1 had not been !ong enovgh acquainted with him 
to find out all his good Wa But how trie deuce 


came he to hear——— | 
Mar. 


A COMIC OPERA. | = 


Mer. No matter; after this, there can be nothing to 
apprehend. What ſay you, fhall we go up to the 
| __ caſtle? * IST ig 

Theo. By all means, and in this very trim; to (Few 
what we we'e capable of doine, if m, f.ither and mother 
had not come to ſeaſon: but, perhaps the difficulties ; 
being removed. may lefſen y. ur per chant; you men e | 
lach unaccoun'able mortals. Do you love we well enough 

to marry me wit ut mak ng a frilckofut 2 

Meer. Do le you! 5 itt 


bY a at 
4 


Theo. Ay, and to what degree? 7 
Mer. Why; do you «tk ef? 
. a N A 5 I | R. 


W ho -p mn he (ETC becen 
Ce count Ye pumerons fands that lie, 
Or dritint y eco each 
A Frinfparect ob tha ſtuds the sky. 
As their multitede bea) 
Ard fruſtrate all ttempts te tell, 
So tis imp ie to {iy | ( 
How much | ſeve, II re fo well, 
8 ou 
| G14. i 2 | : 
So, there goes a couple! lcod, I b:heie Old Nick bas 
got among the pope in theſe parts, This is as queer a 
thing as ever | heard of. Matter Fairfield and Miſs 
Pity, it ſeems, are pine to the calle too; there, by 
what I larns from Ralph in tae mill, my lord has pro- 
miſed her to get her a hu{bind among the fervants. Now 
ſet in caſe the wind lets in that corner, I have been 
thinking with myſelf who the plague it can be; th re 
are no unmarried men in the family, th:t I do knew of, 
except ng liitle hob the poſtilion, and maſter Jonathan 
the butler, and he's a matter of fixty or ſ{ezen. y years old. 
Fi! be ſhot if it beant little Rob. Icod, I'll take the 
way to the caſtle, as well as the reſt; for I'd fain fee how _. 
the neil do drive. It is well [ had wit enougg to diſcern- | 
things, and a friend to adviſe with, or elſe ſhe would 
have fallen to my lot: but I have got a ſurfeit of going a 
_ courting, and burn me if I won't live a bachelor; for, ö 
when all comes to all, ſee nothing but ill blood and 
quartel among folk when they be married. 4 3 


mn 


5 
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4 r 
4 Then. hey for a-frolick ſome : ies 
11 amble where p eaſufes are rife ; * | 
Scike up with the free-hearted laſſes, 3 
Ard never ih nk more of + wife, 
SE Abe Fiag:e ont, men are þ t aſſes 1 
Pond after noiſe and firife © | _ 
Had we been together buck: | 
| 'Twou d hs ve-prov'd a fine affair. ere 
Dog would have bark da the cuckold; © LN 
And boys pointing, cry” Look there 


7 
| . S E N . Mee 
| Changes to 2 grand apartment in Lord Aimwcrih'; \Howſe, 
opening to a view of the Grden. . 
Tord 4imworth, Fairf ld, Painy, Ralph 
T. Aim. Thus, Maſter Lait field, I hope 1 have fo! y 


fatisfied you with regard to the falſity of the i IMputativa . 


th own ppon your daughter and me. 5 
Fal. My lord, lam very well content; pray 90 not 
give yourfelt- the e bie of faying any more. 
Rath. No, my lord, you need not ſay any more. 
Fa r. Hold your tongue, firrah. 

TL. dim. Lam botey, Patty, you have had this mo tiã- 


Cation, 


Patiy. I am ſorry, my lord, you have been Noah led | 


about it; bur really i was agaioſt my conſent. 


Fair. Well, come ebildren, we will not tike up bis- 


honour's t me any longer; let us be going towards home. 
Heaven proſper your lordthip ; z the Prayers 2 me and wy: 
fam ly ſhalt always attend you. 
L. 4m, Muller, come back. Pa: ty, ſt y 
Fail f. Has your lordſhip any thing further to com 
mand us. 
wr A ms Why yes, maſler Fainkeld, I tave a word or 
2 1x0 fill 10 ey to you.—in ſhort, though you! are ſatis- 
fed 1 in this affair, Lam not; and you ſeem to forget the 
romiſe I made you, that fince | had been the mcans of 
bling your daughter one hoſband 4 would find her 
avotber. 
Fiir. Your honour. is to do as you pleaſe. 
L. Aim. What fay you, Patty, will you accept. oof a 


boiband. of py vat 


| 


* 


Patty. My lord, 


— 
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1 ave no e you are 


the beſt judge bow 1 ought to act; whatever you com- 
mand | ſhall obey. 


L. Aim 


Then, Pat y. there is but one Perſch“ . can 
offer you, and [ with, for. y our ſ.ke, he was more deſer- 


ving. Take me — 
Patty. Sir! 


L. Aim. From this moment our intereſts are one, as 


Sur hearts; and no carthiy power ſhall ever divide vs. 


Fair f. O the gracious! Patty, my lard, Did 1 hear 


right? You, ſi-, you marry a child of mine. 


L. Aim. 


Yes, my honeſt old men, in me you behold 
the huſband deſigned for your daughter; and I am happy 
that, by ſtanding in the place of fortune, who alone has 
been wanting to ber, I ſhall be «ble to ſet her merit in 


a hight where its luſtre will be rendered conſpicuous. - | 


Fai f. Bur, gond, nable ir, Pray confider 4 don't g 
to put upon a filly old men; my daughter is unworthy, | 


Pat y, child, why don't you ſpeak ? 


Patty. What can 1 ſay, father! what anſwer to ſuch 
unlooked f r, ſuch unmerited; ſuch unbounded generoſity. 


Ralph. Down on your knees and fall a crying. 


: Patty. Ves, Sir, as my father ſa:s, conſider your noble 


friends, your relations, It-muſt not, cannot be. 


IL. Aim, 


from henceforth I have none that will not acknowledge 

you: aid I am ſure when they become acquainted with. 
your perfections, thaſe whoſe ſuffrage | molt efieem, . 
will rather admire the juſtice of my choice, than wonder 
at its fingylarity. | 


* Aim. 
1 


„ 


Both. 


It muſt,, and ſhall. Friends! 


A 1 R 
My life, my jox, my ble fling, 
In thee each ; zrce poſſeſſing, 

All muſt my « heice ap, rove, 

To y-u.my all is owing; » 

O! take a hrart oofflowing 
With gratitude and love. 

Thus unfolding, 
T hu+ beholding 
One to my foul fo dear, 
Can these be pl-aſure Cremer | 


Can there be blifs compleater 1 


is to much to bear, 


relations ! 
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ier Sir Harry, Lach Sycamore, Tbaodefia, Meruin. 
Sir Har. Well, we have followed yapr lordſhip's co. n- 
pleaſe to know our ſon - in law that is to be. 
L. Amn. You do me a gieat deal of honou . I wiſh 
you joy, Sir, wih 1 my bert. And now, Sir Harry, 
give me leave to introduce to yeu a new relation of mine. 
This, Sir, is ſhor:ly to be my wife. 
ir Har, My lor: ! IE 
La. Sze. Your lore ſwip's wife . 
FE in Yes; madam. 7 
I Syc. And why fo, my lord? ; 4 
I. Ain. Why faith ma'am becauſe I can't live happy 
without her; and I think ſhe has too many amiable, to 
many ineftimable qualities, to mect with a worſe fate. 
. Har. Well, but you are a peer of the realm ; you 
_ Will have all the fleerer = 5 5 


— 


don, with bluſhes, it has for ſome time had too great 


| ſelves, not other people; and, on mature cop ſideration, 
Is Can fee no reproach juſtly mer ited, by raiſing a deſsrv- 
= ing woman to a ſtation ſhe is capable of adorning, let her 


bdircch be What it will. . F f 
. Har. Why tis very true, my lord. I once knew 


2 gentleman that married his cook maid; he was à relation 
f my own. . You remember fat Margery, my lady ,—- 


and made the beſt ſuet dumplings that ever » taſted, 


Pour ex pre ſſions? Well, but give me leave, my. lord, 
L 0 ſay a word or two to 0. here arc Other ill conſe- 
dJ auences attending ſuch an alliance. 


ſhould be obliged to call this good od miller father-in- 
Jaw. Rut where's the ſhame in that? He is as good as 
#0y | rd, in being « mien; end, if we dare ſup, oſe a 
tord that is not an ho: et man, he is, in my opinion, the 


* 


ſel, and made the beſt of a bad marker. So, my lord, 


T. Aim. I know. very well the ridicule” that may be 
= thrown on a lord's marrying a mil er's daughter; and 1 


weight with me; but we ſhould marry to pleaſe our- 


La. He. Will you never learn, Sir Harry, to guard 


L. Aim. Qn of them, I ſuppaſe, 17 that J, a pee, 


More 


> 
1% 


She was 2a very good ſort of a woman, indeed ſhe was, 
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more reſpeQable character; ; come, Maſter Fairfield, give 


me your hand; from hencefo:th you have done with 


Working; we will pull down vou“ mill, and hui'd you a 


houſe in the place of it; and the money I intended ior 


. the portion of your daughter, ſhall now be laid out in 


purchaſing a commiſſion for your fon. - 
KR b. What, my lord, will you make me a coptalad 
L. Aim. Ay, a colcnel, if you delerve it 
Ralph, Then PH keep Fan. 


SCE N FE: Xt 


Lord Ainrwerth, Sir Harry, Lady Sycamore, Patty, Theaodsſia, 
Merwin, Fairfie d, Raph, Gi es. 


Giles, Odds bobs, where I am running I beg pardon 
for m/ audicity, 

Ra;h. Hip, farmer, come back, mon, come back ; 
ſure my lord's going to marry filter himſelf; feyther's to 
hx e a ſiae houſe, and I' to be a captain. 

L. Aim. Ho, Malter Giles, pray wa k in; here is a 
lady who I dare ſay will be glad tu {ce you, and give ot- 
Pe Ay you ſhall always be made welcome. 

Ra/ph, Yes, farmer, you ſhail always be welcome in 
th- = rl 

Lim What, have you nothiop to fay to Yaur © 0! 


acquaintance ; 3 pray let the farmer {ijuie yOu, Ny 
a kifh, I in ſiſt upon | | | | 


„Har. Ha, 5 3 5 


La. Sc. Sir Harry, I am ready to ſick at the mon- 


firogineſs of your behaviour. 

L. Aim. Fe, Maſter Giles, don't look ſo ſheevih ; 
you and | wete riva s, but not leſs friends at preſent, — 
You have acted in this affair like an heneſt Engliſhman, 


who ſcorn'd even the ſhad ww of d GE, 25 thou ſhalt - 


fit rent-free for a tielvemonth. 
Sir Har. Come, ſhan't we all falote 7 With Jour leave 
my lord, Pll —— 3 


La. He. Sir Harry! £3. Wo 4 
„„ „ = 
L. Aim. Yield who will to forms a martyr, 

| While, unaw'd by idle ſhame, 
Pride for happineſs I barter, 
Heed!eſs of the millions blame. 
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_ 7 . - 2] 11 wit bh lere he: arms in ter; ; 
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